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The highest point of excellence is reached in everything 
pertaining to a first-class, thoroughly modern, Resort 
Hotel, operated directly by the Frisco System. 
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Mr. Folk for President 


By William Marion Reedy 


ag a 


has 
the 


Missouri, 


R. JOSEPH W. FOLK, of 
been 


Democratic nomination for President by Mr. 


Bourke Cockran, of New York, Mr. Tom L. Johnson, 
of Ohio, and others. © Mr.~Folk* says he is running 
for Governor of Missouri, and cannot desert the cause 


mentioned in connection with 


his candidacy for that office represents or the men 
who have fought for him for that position. A great 
many people, who admit that no man could very well 
turn down a nomination for President, are convinced 
that Mr. Folk is not a Democratic Presidential possi- 
bility. They say that the party won’t take its candi- 
date from a State so safely Democratic as Missouri, 
especially where the candidate suggested will save 
the State to the party by running for the office of 
Governor. All of which seems plausible enough, but, 
nevertheless, Mr. Folk is not an impossibility as a 
Presidential candidate. 
might. occur that might force his nomination at the 


There are some things which 
St. Louis convention. - 

There is a great deal of blow and bluster over 
Judge Parker. We hear it asserted that he has the 
nomination in his pocket now. This, however, is 
far from being the case. Parker is only a New 
York “stall,” a political trick of David B. Hill. If 
the country at large doesn’t know this, it at least 
strongly suspects it. The Democracy does not like 
Mr. Hill or any of his works or creatures, and the 
Democracy feels further that Judge Parker cannot 
carry New York if nominated, with Tammany against 
him, and with Mr. Hearst’s newspaper influence in 
the metropolis wholly antagonistic. The West is 
not satisfied that Parker is the man the party needs. 
The West may not care particularly for Mr. Bryan, 
as it used to care, but it does care for the maintenance 
of Western supremacy in the party if possible, and 
would prefer a Western man to anyone Hill might 
control. The South will be for any candidate that 
the party can make a good showing with. It doesn’t 
care for anything in politics so long as it is left to 
settle the race question in its own way. Mr. Cleve- 
land is out of the question. The radical Democracy 
will have none of him. All sections and factions 
of the party fear a bolt by Mr. Bryan in the event of 
any nomination of any man under Eastern influence. 
Mr. Hearst is the only Eastern possibility whom Mr. 
Bryan can contemplate without hydrophobic symp- 
toms. Senator Cockrell of Missouri is a candidate 
who is not taken seriously outside his own State, even 
though the nominating convention is to be held in 
his own State. When there is talk of a Missouri 
candidate in other States the name mentioned is not 
that of Cockrell, but either David R. Francis, Presi- 
dent of the World’s Fair, or Joseph W. Folk, the 
St. Louis boodle-fighter. Mr. Francis is nationally 
known, would be acceptable to the business interests 
East and West, North and South, and his great show, 
a splendid success, as seems now assured, will be a 
great argument to the delegates to this city as to his 


organizing and administrative ability. Mr. Bryan 





the ring. 
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wouldn’t like him, but Mr. Bryan would be less likely 
to bolt a Western man’s than an Eastern man’s nomi- 
nation because of a recession from the 1896 and 1900 
platforms. Mr. Francis is a possibility. So is Mr. 
Folk. He is the best known man in the United 
States, with the possible exception of Theodore Roose- 
velt or Grover Cleveland. What he has done has 
captured the popular imagination. He stands for 
an idea that all the people indorse, and he has fought 
that The idea 
dominating one mind— 


for idea in picturesque fashion. 


is a in the popular 
questions. 
he 
that 


There is no preacher 


one. that overshadows other political 


hamlet in the land where 


There 


There is no 


is not a_ hero. is no publication 
praised his works. 


in the country, no reformer of any sort who doesn’t 


has. not 


indorse Folk, and the women—and they are a factor 





we must not forget—are with him, to be a little Irish 


—to aman. Except for that he lives in Missouri a 
hopelessly Democratic State, he is a candidate for the 
party ready made. Mr. Bryan admires him, and Mr. 
Bryan has helped him in his campaign for the guber- 
natorial nomination. Mr. Cleveland has spoken high- 
ly of him. Mr. Roosevelt has publicly approved of 
him. No man can rise up in politics and disparage 
Mr. Folk’s work. If he were nominated for Presi- 
dent he would not be new to the people. He would 
meet Theodore Roosevelt on his own ground, with 
Theodore Roosevelt’s own ammunition, with a record 
similar to Theodore Roosevelt's own. He would 
stand for something as positive as Mr. Roosevelt him- 
self stands for, and not for fossilized obscurantism and 
obstructionism. There would be then no such una- 
nimity of the young men for Roosevelt as we have 
heard so much about for years. Mr. Folk would fit 
upon any platform the National Democracy might 
frame. 

But the answer to all this is that Mr. Folk is as- 
sured of the nomination for Governor of Missouri, 
and his nomination is equivalent’ to an election. To 
take him out of the local Missouri situation would 
be to risk losing the State. Let us see about this. 
Mr. Folk is assured of the nomination, but there are 
signs and portents that he is to be shackled if nomi- 
nated. It now seems likely that the machine which 
has been fought by Mr. Folk submits to his nomina- 
tion, but designs to put upon the ticket with him men 
who are supposed to stand for everything that Mr. 
Folk has fought. It seems that the machine is deter- 
mined to put on the ticket for Secretary of State the 
present incumbent, whom Mr. Folk himself exposed 
as participant in a boodle deal, and another official 
believed to be wholly subservient to lobby influences. 
Mr. Folk and his friends oppose the selection of Sena- 
tor W. J. Stone as delegate-at-large because of his 
supposed lobby relationships. It is difficult to see 
how Mr. Folk could run for office on a ticket bearing 
representatives of the evil forces he has exposed and 
He cannot stand for such a compromise with 

He can’t run for Governor and spit upon 


fought. 
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and kick over the remainder of the ticket. He can- 
not accept the boodle lobby candidates as colleagues 
and throw the blame on the party. He cannot dodge. 
Either he must approve of the crooks or he must re- 
pudiate them, even if they are nominated by the same 
convention that nominates himself. 

Let us suppose that it shall appear at any time 
prior to the assembling of the National Democratic 
Convention in this city that the machine or the ring 
has votes enough pledged in the State convention to 
nominate the man whom Mr. Folk exposed, and the 
lobby candidate for State Auditor. Let us suppose 
that Mr. Folk shall say, when he is assured of this, 
that he will not run for Governor if such men are to 
be nominated with him, that their characters and ca- 
reers give the lie to his every profession and promise 
of reform, that their official powers would impede him 
in any work of purification he might undertake, that 
he would decline to compromise with the ring, and 
that he withdrew his name from consideration by the 
convention. Suppose Mr. Folk lives up strictly to 
his dictum that he will support no candidate known to 
him to be a boodler, and tells the delegates to the 
State convention that they need not consider him for a 
place on any ticket that will bear a boodler’s name. 
What would be the result? Would the machine ‘give 
way to Mr. Folk? Hardly. It would be delighted to 
tell him that he couldn’t dictate, and it would hold 
itself together for the machine candidates, and pick 
some other man for a gubernatorial choice. Mr. Folk 
could go, and leave the machine in charge of things. 
But the machine would be left alone. The bulk of 
the party would not swallow the machine ticket. Mis- 
souri would go Republican “as sure as eggs is eggs 
and the tail’s on the cat.” The Republicans might 
then nominate Mr. Folk for Governor, but he couldn’t 
accept that honor, because he has declared himself a 
Democrat of Democrats, and a hater of Republican- 
ism in all its phases and forms. 

Imagine what the effect of such an action on Mr. 
Folk’s part would be over the country. Imagine 
what effect the mention of Mr. Folk’s name would 
have in the Nationai Convention in his own city, where 
all the world is congregated! Would not the delegates 
from all over the country assembled without enthu- 
siasm or hope under instructions for an iceberg like 
Parker, be only too glad to get up and shout for a 
man who stands for something, says something and 
does something? Would they not be glad to grab a 
man on the impulse of the moment who would be 
himself a platform, whom no faction, clique, interest 
or section would or could oppose? Suppose Bourke 
Cockran sprung the name of Folk in such a speech 
as Cockran can make, that Bryan with a proxy sec- 
onded it, that a Southern leader should also declare 
for him, that the crowds outside the delegates should 
ramp and roar and scream at mention of a name that 
meant something to them—suppose that Mr. Folk’s 
declination to run for an office the nomination for 
which he had in his hands, because he wouldn’t run 
with boodlers, were fresh in the mind of every dele- 
gate, and every delegate, mind you, sitting as such in 
Mr. Folk’s home town, the present center of the at- 
tention of the civilized world! What would happen? 
The Bryan cata- 
clysm of 1896 at Chicago would be outdone. It would 
be outdone because the convention would and will 


A stampede? Who can doubt it. 


assemble without a particle of enthusiasm for any 
of the recognized candidates. Folk’s name would 
solve the difficulty of a platform at once. The party 
would need no more battle cry than “Honesty in of- 
fice!” “Down with Boodle.” The party would have 


a personality to oppose to the attractive Rooseveltian 


_Tevelry to zsthetic rapture. 
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personality and its candidate would incarnate a prin- 
ciple and a policy. 

A dream, you say; a fantastic vision? But is it so 
in the event that Mr. Folk throws off the shackles the 
Missouri machine would put upon him before letting 
him take office? I think not. If Mr. Folk goes on 
the State ticket with known boodlers and lobby tools, 
Mr. Folk will be convicted either of insincerity or 
cowardice, or both, and the ticket will be defeated. 
If he repudiates a machine alliance and a ring nomi- 
nation, he smashes the machine and becomes almost 


inevitably a Presidential possibility of vast propor- 
tions. Mr. Folk is a thousand times better known 
than Mr. Bryan was when he made his great stroke. 
He is as much of a popular hero as Mr. Bryan was at 
the height of his popularity, and he represents a more 


concrete idea to the multitude. Any move of his at 
any time prior to the meeting of the Democratic Na- 
tional Convention, any move that is, that would em- 
phasize his unalterable determination to make no truce 
with the powers of evil, may make him the antagonist 
of Theodore Roosevelt for President of the United 


States. 


The Awakening 7) 7) 


a r] By 


O man has yet seen the World’s Fair. It 
N will take time for the stupendous affair to 
soak in upon anyone, however receptive to 
impressions. One may perceive beauties and splen- 
dors of detail, but patient waiting and continued ob- 
servation are required for a proper co-ordination of 
those details before anyone can give expression to 
the totality of the impression made by the great dis- 
play. We have not seen it until we shall have seen 
it in full blast and with the attendant crowds that will 
We shall have to select 
from many partial impressions to obtain a composite 
It is so vast and various that the mind 
cannot readily encompass it in a way to a complete 


come when it is completed. 
whole one. 


realization of its beauty and its innumerable signifi- 
cances. It is such a condensation of the history of the 
race that one staggers mentally before its illimitable 
suggestiveness. You may read all that is written 
about it in the press and periodicals and you are con- 
fused by the plentitude of splendid shreds and patches. 
You wonder how it ever took form from so many 
sources and you wonder more how much of it must 
be lost to the millions who will see it with eyes as 
skilled as your own in seeing and with minds as ca- 
pable or more so of taking to themselves the goodness 
and greatness and beauty of the Exposition. This 
is an oppressive sense to come upon one, but that it 
comes is true, and so I say that no one has yet seen 
the Fair—not even the men who built it, for they 
“builded wiser than they knew,” as all true builders 
must. The Fair, however enchanting or entranc- 
ing, is always unsatisfying. You always want to go 
back to it. It is like taking opium, in a way. The 
sensations it generates are sought and resought again 
and yet again, and the sensations range the gamut 
of human feeling from curiosity to reverence, from 
There is no need that 
anyone should attempt to write of the Fair as a whole. 
Such attempt is foredoomed to failure. What the 
daily papers print about it is a warning against writ- 
ing of the Ivory City at all. There will be noth- 
ing worthy of the Fair written about it until we have 
more perspective upon it. All that one can say is 
that the Fair grows bigger and more beautiful and 
more interesting day by day. All we can see is that 
the people are beginning to come here in greater num- 
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bers to see it. We see the streets and avenues filling up 
with polyglot peoples. We see the St. Louisan prac- 
tically effaced by the stranger who is now with us. 
We wonder where all the strangers are housed, for we 
are conscious of no crowding, though we know that 
the population of another city half as great as our 
own has been added unto ours. We are a little sur- 
prised that there are so few difficulties due to the in- 
flux and that most of us seem going along in our own 
groove. Occasionally we hear some one ask where is 
all the money that the Fair was to bring here, but we 
laugh at him. Nobody is really caring for money 
any more than: usual. The Fair is here. The out- 
siders said we couldn’t handle it. Well, we'll show 
them! And we are showing them. And they are 
coming to see us show them. The Fair, oh yes, it’s 
a big thing, but pshaw! St. Louis regards the biggest 
things as little. Our weather? Could there be any- 
thing more delightful? Of course not. Conventions, 
we can’t count them. Visitors? We all expect our 
share and will do the honors if it breaks us. Have 
we seen the Fair? Only a little as yet, but will see 
it during our vacation. Will it be a success? Will 
it be? It is already. That last is what we all know. 
The Fair is a success. It surpasses all Fairs before 
it. We are content for the city’s sake. We shall 
enjoy the Fair for ourselves later. It is out there 
in the Park. The world is coming to revel in it. 
Later we shall endeavor to take it in for our own de- 
Meanwhile we regard it rather abstractly, 
content for the time being that the “sleepy old city,” 
as we have been called, has awakened the nations of 
the earth to her magnificent potentialities. Will we 
make any money off it at all? Yes, after a little: but if 
we don’t—well we stand pat with “our Dave,” who 


lectation. 


said “the citizens of St. Louis do not expect one cent 
to be returned.” We have done what we said we 
would do, and more. We have done it modestly, 
therefore the more effectively. Don’t you feel it, 
and you, and you—that little exultation of pride in 
the old town that you never felt before? To be 
sure you do. That is the return that is to profit us 
all, in the long run. That is the awakening we 
needed. Whoso has not felt this does not under- 
stand the Fair, or anything. 


He is dead—civically 
dead. He will never see the Fair, nor aught that is 
beautiful. 


God help him. 
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REFLECTIONS # 38 


# By 


France and the Church. 


GREAT to-do is made over the troubles _ be- 
A tween the government of France and the Vati- 
can. Pope Pius X is not politic in fighting 
France for its government’s attitude, but he is right, 
though he doesn’t know it. If, as seems likely, France 
cuts off its subsidy to the church, it will be better for 
the church and better for France. Politics and religion 
do not mix without injury to both. The Roman 
Catholic Church is strongest and best, most vital, 
where it is divorced from the state. Roman Catholi- 
cism was at its worst when it was part of the poli- 
tics of Spain at the height of Spain’s power. With 
the Roman Catholic Church independent of French 
government meddling it will not be mixed up in any 
more Dreyfus cases. The church will be let alone 
if its orders do not put up money to elect deputies 
to look after their interests. The divorce of church 
and state is wise, and nowhere is the wisdom better 
shown than in the United States. Pope Pius X is 
not diplomatic like Leo XIII. His dalliance with 
Germany for the removal of restrictions upon Catho- 
lic orders, following the French government’s expul- 
sion of the orders, ranged the church with France’s 
most hated foe, made Catholicism synoymous with 
treason to France. The recall of ambassadors be- 
tween the Vatican and Paris means a final rupture, 
but nothing very serious will come of it. Catholicism 
has survived worse things than French persecution, 
and France has been under the Papal ban before 
and has lived. French politics has corrupted French 
Catholicism and French Catholicism has corrupted 
French politics. It is well for both if France shall 
hold to its purpose of keeping the orders of the 
church out of politics, if even it has to go to the 
extent of expelling the orders from the country. Pius 
\ has probably done unwittingly more for the future 
ot French Catholicism than he can see or will ever 
admit. What he may have gained in the way pf 
concessions from Germany is not now to be _ es- 
timated, yet it is safe to assume that he has gained 
nothing of consequence in that free-thinking land, 
He has enraged France, the eldest child of the 
church, for the French lay Catholic is a Frenchman 
first and a Catholic after and hates modern Germany 
more than he does the cult of Martin Luther. Cut- 
ting the church out of French politics will do much 
for the stability of the French Republic since the 
Catholic politicians have been the mainstay of the 
sonapartists and Bourbons and other plotters for 
monarchy or empire. And taking politics out of the 
French church will prevent the use of the great 
institution to cover the selfish and corrupt ends of 
a lot of pretenders and disturbers of the social order. 
The ordinary American cannot read the news of the 
Franco-Roman crisis without congratulating both 
sides upon the beneficial results certain to accrue to 
each from the falling-out. 


el. oh 
The Fight on Stone. 
The movement to humiliate Senator William J. 


Stone by defeating his nomination for delegate at 
large to the Democratic convention is one that does 
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not appeal to the Mirror. Senator Stone was chosen 
Senator for Missouri, chosen unanimously by the 
Democrats of the legislature after every charge now 
urged against him had been made public. He did as 
a lawyer only what ninety-nine out of every hundred 
lawyers in the state would have done in appearing 
frankly, as a paid lawyer, in favor of or against cer- 
tain measures pending in the legislature. He was 
deceived and deluded in many things by the un- 
speakable John A. Lee. He has been fought for 
years by a boss lobbyist whom he openly denounced 
when he, Stone, was Governor. There is no evidence 
that Stone ever served a trust or a combine or did 
anything else for profit in any official capacity. All 
that is said against him is said against him because 
he is a party leader, but everything that he is 
charged with doing he had a right to do as a private 
citizen, whether a party leader or not. The war up- 
on Senator Stone strikes me as being, and as having 
been for a long time, biterly unfair and misrepresenta- 
tive of the facts. He never sold his official power 
to any one. He hired himself as a lawyer in cases 
before the legislature, just as many worse men and 
better men have done without incurring censure for 
their conduct. The misrepresentation to which 
Senator Stone has been systematically subjected, sim- 
ply shows what the boss lobbyist Bill Phelps can do 
when he gets after a man who interferes, as Stone 
interferred when Governor, with Phelps’ game. I 
don’t think Stone is the highest type of politician. He 
has many faults—as who has not?—but the fight 
that is made upon him, as an official, for things done 
as a lawyer when he had no official standing, is con- 
temptible because of the appearance of truth it gives 
to an intent to deceive. People may 
dislike Mr. Stone for many _ things, but 
not for taking cases, as a lawyer, holding no office, 
that any other lawyer would have taken. If the party 
leaders, the new ones, want to turn down Stone for 
giving money to support the candidacy of Socialist 
Meriwether against Democrat Wells for Mayor, 
that’s another matter. There is no good ground, how- 
ever, for humiliating Stone on any theory that he 
ever was Officially dishonest, and if he took trust fees 
in cases when he didn’t believe in the trust idea, 
what’s wrong? Doesn’t many a man who disbelieves 
in protection profit by the tariff? Doesn’t many a 
lawyer defend or prosecute a case in which he has 
little faith? Senator Stone did what he did as a 
lawyer. That is a good defense. If it be not so, then 
all lawyers had better defend themselves on _ the 
charge of general duplicity. 


“ehh 
About John Hay. 


Joun Hay has been with us and gone. I wonder 
how many of us realize how much of a big man is that 
same John Hay. He is a poet of no meam order, a 
prosaist of exceeding felicity, a statesman of suavity 
and strength, a philosopher of a charming and cheer- 
ful optimism. His sympathies reach from “Jim 
Bludso” to the rarefied epicureanism of his address 
upon Omar Khayyam, and he pens a hopeful sonnet 


on “Deathless Death,” while he negotiates a treaty 
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for the administrative entity of China, or calls a re- 
public into existence to facilitate a canal for the ac- 
commodation of the world’s commerce. He is a 
dilettante and a doer. He is silken in strain at times, 
but his silken bonds are frequently thongs which not 
even the strenuous Roosevelt can break. He is a 
Secretary of State as subtle as an Oriental, and yet, 
withal of simplicity and directness enough to make 
Europe gasp. He is a courtier, and yet a democrat. 
He is an American without a yawp. 
His experience in 


He is a man 
of culture and a man of force. 
politics reaches from Lincoln to Roosevelt, and he 
has been adjustable always, never sycophantic, ever 
efficient in the forwarding of great things. He is the 
leader in the most practical of political parties, and 
yet, perhaps, as much of an idealist as this country 
ever knew. His every utterance sounds a high note 
of faith in his country and in mankind. He is not 
an uproarious personality, but a pervasive and per- 
suasive one, and when the story is told of the things 
that were done in his day, we shall find surely that he 
was no small element in the development of events 
that stirred the world profoundly and changed it 
radically into a recognition of his country as the new 
primal dominant force in human affairs. In sum- 
ming up the big, strong, wise, deep, true men now 
alive, don’t forget John Hay. 
The Vice-Presidency. 

TuHeE Republican Convention this year will be a 
scramble of candidates to escape the nomination for 
Vice-President. Strange! Remember the struggle 
Roosevelt made against taking it at Philadelphia. The 
Vice-Presidency cannot hide a man with the right 
stuff in him. The place can be made important and 
endowed with a future by a live occupant. 

ek ch 
Dr. Simon’s Good Idea. 

HEALTH CoMMISSIONER SIMON, in proposing bet- 
ter salaries for employes as a remedy for grafting in 
the city institutions has struck a lead the City would 
do well to follow in all departments wherein the com- 
pensation for chiefs and their clerks is inadequate. 
The change might not completely wipe out official dis- 
honesty, but it would remove one of its chief causes 
There is no reason why the city should pay less for 
its help than a commercial house. It has long been 
a rule among business men to promote honesty among 
their employes by paying liberal salaries. The city 
has taken the opposite tack. It is a niggardly policy 
that expects the city’s best and busiest citizens to de- 
vote their time to the sessions of the Council and 
House of Delegates for $25 per month when they 
may be losing thousands of dollars by so doing. Bet- 
ter salaries would attract better men for all branches 
of the city’s service, and the efficiency of employes 
would be increased. 

el oh 


Women's Federation. 


THERE are signs these days that woman, through 
her various organizations, is becoming a greater fac- 
tor in public, as well as commercial life. Her con- 
ventions are no longer lightly regarded or facetiously 
referred to. Her sincerity is appreciated pretty gen- 
erally by the business man and statesman, and she is 
getting a chance wherever she is capable of compet- 
ing with man in business, and the professions. Her 
organized charities and other similar enterprises in- 
volving large property rights, have brought her to 
the front as a strong force for the public weal, and 
have won for her the sympathy and commendation of 


the leading citizens of the country. That she will 
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some day in the not distant future receive the right 
of suffrage seems no idle surmise to judge from the 
deep interest mankind in general has in her various 
undertakings. The assemblage of the Federation of 
Woman’s Clubs here in connection with the World’s 
Fair, almost eclipsed the Press Parliament and the 
Good Roads convention. The topics discussed had a 
catholic range of interest and the views expressed and 
the action taken in various subjects were marked by 
a virility that was surprising. Beside the Women’s 
Federation, the Press Parliament showed up punily 
and pusillanimously with its silly kick over a dispute 
between the Fair and the manager of the Inside Inn. 
The passage of resolutions condemning the Fair was 
a piece of silly hysterics, and it was topped off with a 
petty kick because the press men were not dead- 
headed to the shows on the Pike. Furthermore, it 
was a press man who offended the Women’s Clubs 
by saying that yellow papers existed because women 
love scandal and salacity—an absurd accusation, be- 
cause women do not love scandal more than men, 
and nine-tenths of the scandal talked by women is 
gathered from their husbands and _ brothers. The 
Women’s Federation of Clubs had a dignified session. 
The proceedings were interesting, and for business- 
like method compared favorably with any gathering 
of men. The papers read were characterized by sound 
sense, and not by that emotionalism we have been 
told is woman’s chief characteristic. There was 
nothing namby-pamby about the Federation, and noth- 
ing sensational. The absence of any demonstration 
of extreme feminism was almost startling. There 
were no rows or spats such as we have been told are 
inseparable from all women’s attempts to get along to- 
They didn’t touch on things they should 
They didn’t make their gath- 
They didn’t show up 


gether. 
not have touched upon. 
ering a mental orgasm of sex. 
either as a lot of ultra-intellectual blues or as a 
pack of pretenders and poseuses. Woman as we saw 
her at the Federation gathering was at her best. She 
didn’t show up as a short-haired fanatic or as flib- 


bertigibbet. She had brains and good looks. She 
wore fine gowns. She was gracious. She didn’t 
shriek about her rights or her wrongs. She made 


the event a social function of much interest, as well 
as a business gathering. There was nothing about 
her in this, her greatest national manifestation, that 


She had a 


good time, and when she wasn’t having a good time 


even the humorists could make fun of. 


she was not standing around grumbling like the ri- 
diculous members of the Press Parliament because 
her hat wasn’t “chalked” for every show in the city. 
She wasn’t a knocker in any sense. There were 
probably three thousand of her here, and wherever 
she appeared she was good to meet, full of purpose, 
but not fanatical, gifted with good nature and good 
sense, not pragmatic and altogether rationally com- 
posed and kindly disposed. The club woman hence- 
forward shall not ‘be belittled with impunity. She is 
just woman, the best there is of woman, not desirous 
of leaving her sphere, but of enlarging it, not aiming 
to overrride man, but to help him, asking nothing, in 
fact, but the right to be an-individuality in the world 
in which she has been so long ignored. During her 
stay here the club woman has shown that it is not 
at all in derogation of womanliness or womanly grace 
that a woman should participate in activities outside 
the home. This is indeed a great demonstration. It 
shatters a popular superstition. During the long 
meeting the women did nothing that indicated their 
unfitness to have a voice in the governing of the 
world. The Federation developed no ridiculous feature, 
no absurd, impractical theories. It was sane and 


sincere, and altogether pleasant. Its meeting was 
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the first striking success of the World’s Fair convo- 
cations for the airing of opinions and the organizing 
of the world’s work along better lines. 


ab ob 
Olney’s Boom. 

Some New Englanders are diligently booming 
Richard Olney, Cleveland’s erstwhile Secretary of 
State, for the Democratic Presidential nomination. 
They would seem to be, in the cynical words of the 
late Lord Salisbury, “‘backing the wrong horse.” Ol- 
ney is a good man, no doubt, but unavailable owing 
to his frigid solemnity, the desiccating acuteness of 
his Blackstonian mind. It would be utterly impossi- 
ble to work up anything bearing the faintest resem- 
blance to enthusiasm for him. Olney’s ponderosity 
of intellect is only second to that of Cleveland. At 
the same time, however, it is but fair to remark that 
he played a splendid role at the time of the Venezue- 
lan controversy, in 1895, when he encouraged his then 
master in the decision to read the riot act to the 
British government. 

abe ds 
Jap, Russ, Chink and Yank. 


JAPANOMANIA is noticeably on the decline in this 
country, and not solely because the Russians seem to 
be gathering themselves together in a way to recover 
their first reverses in the war. In England, where 
“Japan is our ally,” there is a like disposition to take 
pause and consider whether the triumph of Japan 
would be a good thing for white civilization in the 
Orient. England may well begin to think what 
might occur in India if the Indian masses were in- 
spired by Japanese success to rise with a solidarity 
never shown before against their few thousand white 
rulers. Of course there are those among us who be- 
lieve that white civilization has no business butting 
in on the East, that we have no more right to civilize 
and Christianize the oriental than he has to barbarize, 
Buddhaize or Confucianize the West, but all those 
issues aside, the fact seems to be looming up that 
Russia is playing her. own, ancient slow game.  Rus- 
sia is never hasty. She moves slowly, but surely, 
and her magnificent proportions enable her to bear 
stupendous losses with the equanimity of a certitude 
that in the long run she will overwhelm her antago- 
nist. Japan has displayed wonderful activity and 
science and skill in war, but Russia has the reserve 
force and the patience and the endurance against 
which mere agility must wear itself out in the course 
Russia was not ready for war. 
The Czar hoped for peace. Japan sprang to arms 
unexpectedly, if brilliantly. And yet the Japanese 
successes have been little more than brilliant. They 


of no long time. 


have not accomplished much towards crippling Rus- 
sia. If the Japanese move further inland they are 
destined to meet an enemy more nearly their equal in 
tactics than the Russian naval forces were their equals 
in sea strategies. The Russians are not cowards, 
and they are as patriotically fanatic as the Japanese. 
The army may have been rendered inefficient by cor- 
ruption near the top, but the soldier fights for the 
Czar as for his God, and that’s the kind of fighting 
that is hard to overcome. The Russians may retreat, 
but the Japanese will be foolish to follow them far, 
because the retreat may suddenly develop into an at- 
tack that may be a massacre. All of war is not grand- 
stand pyrotechnics, nor feats of manoeuvering legerde- 
main, and if there be any fault to find with Japanese 
tactics, it is that they have just that quality of fasci- 
nating expertness that we are familiar with in the 
West, chiefly in the performances of their jugglers 
and tumblers. Russia is far from being beaten. How- 
ever much Japan’s initial successes in the war may im- 


press the outer world, Russia seems to notice them no 
more than behemoth might notice the stings of a fly. 
Russia is gathering her mighty strength, and will, un- 
Jess all signs fail, deliver a blow, when she does de- 
liver it, that will make the Japanese think less of their 
own importance as world-beaters. Russia waits, we 
know not what. If it be that China may strike at 
Japan, then we may~ see England. in the melee, since 
England is pledged to support Japan in the event that 
Japan is attacked by two powers at once. If Eng- 
land mixes in there is no telling what other powers 
may not.be involved, France, for instance, on Russia’s 
side, and Germany wherever William may find the 
best prospects for glory and territory and markets, 
Russia wants other things than victory immediately 
over Japan. She wants a way into India. She wants 
Constantinople. Her diplomacy is deft, and there 
is no way of estimating what may be her purpose in 
China or in luring on Japan into territory where her 
forces may be surrounded and cut off. Russian in- 
fluence is powerful in China, and has been for years, 
and China does not love Japan, even if she be not in- 
fatuated wholly with Russia. The prospect of a 
China organized and made efficient and _ projected 
against Western civilization under Japanese influence 
does not seem to me to be one likely to be fulfilled. 
The Russian, whom if you scratch, you shall find a 
Tartar, is more apt to do things with China than is 
Japan. Minister Takahira doth protest too much 
when he says that Japan’s fight is not for control of 
China. If not for that purpose, the war is causeless. 
There is no other purpose for the war. It is not 
likely that China is to be fooled by such Japanese pro- 
fessions, nor is China apt to be better pleased with a 
Japanese than a Russian control. Russia is saying 
little. Japan is saying not much, but a great deal 
more than Russia, and is saying it in clever fashion 
to win occidental favor and sympathy. Japan should 
remember Mr. Kipling’s Adam-Zad and beware the 
Bear when that beast is seemingly most distressed. 
And we of the Occident must beware of the gentle 
little Japanese who is the most adept jollier in the 
world, and whose every interest just now lies in get- 
ting into the good graces of the newest and greatest 
World Power—the United States. The Jap will bear 
watching by the Yank, unless Mr. Yank wants to be 
soft-soaped into coming forward to the help of Mr. 
Jap when Russia gets to going her gait in war. 
Japanomania is dangerou.—unless we are crazy to 
mix in and be doing something wherever and when- 
ever there is something doing in the Orient. 


eh 


The Western Union and Reform. 

Tue Western Union Telegraph Company has 
ceased giving wire service to New York bucket-shops 
and pool-rooms. The directors could no _ longer 
withstand the caustic criticism of the company’s 
connection with gambling establishments. Hints 
are making that similar action may be taken in 
other large cities. The company would _ sustain 
heavy losses in earnings if this branch of its ser- 
vice were to be discontinued. It would seem as if 
this attack on the Western Union were being over- 
done. In some of its features it smacks of hy- 
pocrisy. If the company can be persecuted for reasons 
of this kind, then an agitation should be started 
against every other concern that truckles to vice in 
some form or other. If there is to be reform in mat- 
ters of this kind, let it be thorough and _ impartial. 
The Western Union should not be singled out as 
the chief or only offender: If it caters to vice in 
one branch of its wire-service, then the same may be 
said of theaters, telephone companies, drug stores, 
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newspapers, in fact of any number of trades and 
professions. This reform movement has a Pecksnif- 
fan aspect. It is based on the preposterous idea 
that the only way to get rid of vice in all its forms 
i; to remove temptation. As every person of com- 
mon sense knows, it is, in most cases, the offender 
himself, and not the opportunity, which propagates 
vice. What is needed first of all is reform of in- 
dividual morality, a strengthening of moral backbone, 
There are too many men running at large who sin, 
not because of invitation, but simply because they 
want to. 
eb 
Our Pure Food Problem. 

AMERICANS as a rule do not pay much attention 
to matters politic that affect their interest or physi- 
cal welfare until the situation assumes the serious 
proportions of contagion or something equally as 
bad. When the pure food tests were’ launched a 
year ago, with a dozen or more young men as sub- 
jects, the public knew full well that it was daily 
consuming deleterious foods, yet it laughed at the 
prospect of the series of tests. The seriousness of 
the situation didn’t dawn upon us until it was 
learned that the various drugs and poisonous adul- 
terants served to the young men had impaired their 
health. Now that these experiments are drawing to 
a close we are going after the adulterers of food 
with a vengeance. Congress is to authorize tests of 
the wholesomeness of refrigerated meats and can- 
ned goods and no doubt before long this matter 
which first appealed to us as a joke will end in 
very important legislation on the subject of food 
adulteration. Surely it is as important that we 
should have clean food as it is that we should have 
clean cities and honest officials. The remedy as usual 
is with the people and they are now about ready to 
apply it. 

ek abe 
Class Publications. 

ReFoRM has also struck the Almanach de Gotha. 
lt is reported that many noble names are to be 
dropped from the list of titled personages. As is 
well known, the Almanach is the only authoritative 
publication in the world which makes a specialty 
of keeping track of deaths, births, marriages and 
successions in princely or noble families. It was 
founded in 1772, a few years before the outbreak of 
the American Revolutionary War. Justus Perthes, 
of Gotha, a provincial capital in Middle Germany, 
is the present publisher. Owing to the multiplication 
of spurious titles, it has been decided to revise 
the list, and to drop every name whose bearer can- 
lot produce a clear title to the rank of nobility, Va- 
rious French names will be stricken off the list, but 
no danger threatens the English dukes. In _ this 
age of the world, a publication of this sort must be 
considered a curiosity. Yet it does not seem entirely 
out of place. In fact, the want of something similar 
to it has been felt for some time by certain classes 
in this country even. It will not be very long 
when some enterprising publisher will give u$ an 
\lmanach of America. Local publications of this 
class have made their appearance for years in all 
the principal cities. Last year, a Chicago firm pub- 
lished a book entitled “Who's Who in America,” 
This book has attracted considerable attention in 
Europe. It is a sign of the times that deserves at- 
tention. The class. spirit is rising. There are 
Daughters of the Revolution, Daughters of the 
Confederacy, descendants of the Mayflower, French 
and Dutch colonists. It, therefore, will not do for 
us to poke fun at the Almanach de Gotha and the 
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innocent peculiarities of European nobility. . Weare 
all alike. We all ache to be recognized as some- 
thing or other. There’s the Kentucky colonel, for 
instance. His tribe is increasing in numbers’ by 
leaps and bounds. Yet each one of these digni- 
taries is as proud and jealous of his title as is every 
Archduke of Austria of his patronym of Hapsburg. 
Vanity is a pleasing weakness. Without it, the 
world wouldn’t be half as- interesting as it is. It 
makes us “scorn delight” and “live laborious days,” 
and, in this way, stimulates progress. He who is 
possessed of too great an amount of it does but 
little harm. As he grows older, be becomes wiser 
and is finally brought to a sensible recognition of 
his worth and usefulness by the bitter lessons of 
life. 
ak 
Crop Prospects. 
TuIs year’s winter wheat crop will be smaller 
than was that of last year. Drought, last fall, caused 
considerable deterioration in condition. However, 
there has been a marked increase in acreage seeded 
to spring wheat in the Northwest. Any serious re- 
duction in the wheat crop is, therefore, unlikely. 
Reports from the South indicate a larger cotton 
acreage than last year. This is welcome news. 
The evil results of recent “cornering” and_ infla- 
tion tactics can only be wiped out by bumper crops 
and a return to a reasonable level of quotations 
for this staple. 
ak ok 
History and Civil War Disputes. 
WHENEVER we think the old sores between the 
South and North have been completely healed some 
fellow writes an “unbiased” history of the great con- 
flict for school usage and at once the strife is re- 
newed in bitter and endless discussion of the rights 
and wrongs of both sides to the controversy. 
Kansas City is the scene of the latest struggle. 
Children whose parents and relations were sup- 
porters of the Confederacy took offense at statements 
made in their school history and their folks at 
once demanded that the author be compelled to 
furnish proof of his “facts” or that the book be 
withdrawn from the course of study. Of course, 
the School board is in a quandary and at last ac- 
counts no action was taken. There is no doubt that 
something should be done to prevent these _ out- 
croppings of the old spirit of ‘61 and the best way 
is to suppress the historian. Too much has_ been 
written of the war and too little of it is reliable. 
Even an impartial narration of the events of the 
great civil conflict would be displeasing to some, so 
it wouldn’t be a bad idea to leave history to home 
teaching altogether. 
ek sb 
The Terminal Association. 
Missouri's Supreme Court has decided that the St. 
Louis Terminal Association is not a merger monopoly, 
The law stands. ‘Therefore it were wise for some 
of the people who have been abusing the Association 
to abandon those tactics. It seems to me that the 
way for the citizens and the city to get the Associa- 
tion to give better service at low rates is not by har- 
rassing the company with lawsuits and inflaming 
public opinion against it. The Terminal Association 
is where and what it is, and it is in no immediate 
danger of dislodgment or dissolution. 
the citizens might as well accept the facts and try to 
deal with the concern in a spirit other than one of 
hostility. The Association has done a great deal 
for the city, and it has been repaid in kicks and cuffs. 
Its plans for, enlargement have been obstructed, and 


The city and 


its efforts to accommodate a growing trade and pop- 
ulation have been frustrated. Then when the con- 
ditions it sought to relieve by plans and efforts have 
been rendered worse by the obstruction and frustra- 
tion, the obstructionists indulge in more abuse. In 
spite of all this, the Association did its best for the 
city. With the people putting every obstacle in the 
way the Terminal nevertheless has made a splendid 
showing of readiness to handle the city’s enormously 
increased trade. It is about time that the Terminal 
Association be treated fairly. The associated roads 
would be more for the city if the city were more 
Its efforts for enlargement 
should be encouraged. As for the accusation that 
the Association squeezes the city’s business men in the 
matter of freight rates, it is only to be said that the 
Business Men’s League, after going for the Terminal 
in hot fashion at first, when it considered the situa- 
tion calmly in conference with Terminal officials, came 
around to a position supporting the contentions of 
the Terminal in the matter of the extension of its 


friendly to the roads. 


tracks over the city’s streets. The question whether 
the Terminal Association is a merger monopoly seems 
to be not so important to the city at present as the 
question whether it renders the city good service, and 
this latter question may, without any violations of 
truth, be answered in the affirmative. The best le- 
gal talent of the State Supreme Court says that the 
Terminal company is not a monopoly, and that de- 
cision should be accepted as a matter of law-abiding 
good citizenship. If it be asserted that the Terminal 
Association puts burdens.too heavy to bear upon St. 
Louis commerce, that assertion must be susceptible 
of proof, and if proven, the remedy wild be foind in 
the law, unless the Association itself rectify the 
wrong. For the men who manage the Terminal As- 
sociation are not fools. They know as well as any- 
one that no concern, however strong, no monopoly, 
however exclusive, can prosper in a community that 
is with good cause hostile to that concern. The Ter- 
minal Association cannot pay dividends if it does not 
treat St. Louis right. Incurring popular hostility is 
bad economics. The trouble is that much of the hos- 
tility to the Terminal Association is foolishly futile, 
and not based upon any real grievance. Such being 
the case, real grievances are lost sight of or forgotten 
in the foolishness of the hostility to a merger as such. 
If the Terminal wrongs the city’s commerce fight it on 
its freight rates, not on its franchises. If the rates 
be unjust to St. Louis, the franchises will suffer in 
value. The laws can reach the rates sooner and 


surer than it can reach the franchises. 


ok ob 


A Calamitous Strike. 

A STRIKE among the pilots and masters on the 
great lakes isn’t doing a thing to Buffalo. The port 
receipts of that normally hustling city are now hard- 
ly worth chronicling. Compared with receipts a 
year ago, the falling off amounts to more than 85 
per cent. The lake trade of the city is fast being 
wiped out. No wonder its business men are deeply 
alarmed, and frantically endeavoring to effect a set- 
tlement of the long-standing troubles. They have 
been, and are, given an object lesson in the deplora- 
ble consequences of strikes that should do their city 
an infinitude of good. What a pity it is that such 
idiotic, destructive conflicts cannot be avoided! The 
party that comes out on top at the termination of the 
struggle will have no reason to rejoice. Neither will 
it be entitled to the congratulations or sympathy of 
Strikes of such magnitude and such 


pernicious consequences should be suppressed by all 


the citizens. 


means. That there are means to suppress them 


cannot be doubted, and if these means are not uti- 
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lized, it is due either to the stupid perverseness of 
the public or the criminal imbecility of the authorities. 
ok oly 
Ominous Failures. 

THERE'S an increasing number of commercial and 
financial failures. This should indicate that general 
conditions are not as sound as they should be. Fail- 
ures are reported from almost every section of the 
country. Many of them appear to have been occa- 
sioned by felonious mismanagement and defalcations 
on the part of officials who had ventured too far into 
the speculative maelstrom. Others may be regarded 
as the natural outcome of bad loans and _participa- 
tion on the part of the bank in promoting projects 
of nebulous merit. Cautious bankers should profit 
by these recent suspensions. 


them ample warning against lending their names and 


They should see in 


means to the promotion of hazardous enterprises. 
They should realize that this is a good time to dis- 
courage anything like a resumption of speculative ac- 
tivity in unwholesome fashion. An accentuation of 
existing unfavorable features and conditions can only 
be avoided through the exercise of prudent vigilance 
and a stanch resolution to discriminate most circum- 
spectly between the deserving and the undeserving in 
the accommodation of borrowers. 
. whe 
The Starchy Future. 

Dr. Harvey W. Witey, Chief of the Bureau of 
Chemistry at Washington, is an enthusiastic believer 
in the grand future of his branch of scientific en- 
deavor. He is experimenting in a bewildering varie- 
ty of ways. Some time ago he made interesting 
though dangerous, tests with foodstuffs, and their in- 
gredients. To-day he is investigating into the im- 
measurable possibilities of the sweet potato. After 
a series of tests, he has already come to the optimis- 
tic conclusion that the humble sweet potato is some- 
thing of a microcosm in itself. “The day will come,” 
he rapturously tells us, “when the sweet potato will 
furnish the starch of the world. The possibilities of 
the potato are far beyond anything at present realized.” 
This sounds interesting. The statement seems preg- 
nant with infinite sugggestions. They would lead one 
to believe that the day when the sweet potato’s un- 
limited starch capacities are realized will usher in 
We hope Mr. Wiley will 


The world needs starch all the time, 


the world’s millennium. 
make good. 
and lots of it. 
oh a 
Robbery on the County Line. 

On several occasions the Mirror has said that the 
police authorities of this city were making a mistake 
in holding down the lid too tightly upon the commu- 
nity in the matter of suppressing gambling. This 
paper maintained that a little regulated gambling 
would be a preventive of a great deal of swindling. 
The truth of this contention is to be found in the 
crooks’ carnival now in progress in St. Louis County 
in the vicinity of the World’s Fair grounds. Every 
crooked game or device known to the swindler, every 
confidence scheme, every bunco operation ever heard 
of is flourishing practically unmolested, and when 
the stranger refuses to be enticed against the games 
the operators turn him over to confederates who sepa- 
The cohort of 
crooks is operating under protection furnished from 
St. Louis. The money that is being torn off on the 
graft flows into headquarters in St. Louis. St. 


rate him from his money by force. 


Louis is closed tight that a county pull may permit 
unlimited fraud. theft and robbery. The rake-off for 
the bosses in the county graft runs as high as $2,500 
and $3,000 per day, and it’s a good thing for those who 


have been instrumental in setting up a howl every 
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time a little card game or crap game was established 
in this city. It is said the St. Louis police cannot 
reach the gang of robbers operating just over the 
line in the county, but this cannot be true. The po- 
lice are State officers, and can arrest anywhere in 
the State. 
crooks. 

better than such work has ever been done at any 
World's Fair. The Governor, the Attorney-General 
and other State officers have only to pass the word to 
Chief of Police Kiely and Chief of Detectives Des- 


mond to have the county gang broken up inside of 


The police are keeping the city free from 
They are doing it with unparalleled success, 


twenty-four hours. The county crooks are getting 


bolder each day. They are getting closer to the 
Fair. Their graft will become, before long, a dis- 
grace identified with the Fair, unless it is broken up 
now. 

ab ob 

A Wire Censorship. 
Ir the authorities can force the Western Union 

Telegraph Company to quit supplying information 
to pool rooms about horse races, why cannot the tele- 
graph company be forced to abandon its bucket-shop 
business? There is more bucket-shop gambling done 
over the wires in a day than there is race gambling 
done in a week. If there are too many race tracks 
and pool rooms, there are too many bucket shops, all 
run on the basis of telegraphic information. If we 
are becoming so moral as the pool room war in New 
York would indicate, hasn’t the time arrived for a 
Government censorship of all telegrams, as it has 
long ago declared for what amounts to a postal cen- 
sorship in suppressing the great lotteries? 

bob 

The Star and Its Lottery. 


Tue St. Louis Grand Jury has indicted the pro- 
prietor and the business managers of the St. Louis 
Star for maintaining a lottery, in conducting a guess- 
ing contest as to the number of admissions to the 
World’s Fair on the opening day, the guesses being 
conditioned upon the guesser subscribing for the Star 
for a certain period. When the contest referred to 
began the Mirror asked the authorities if the scheme 
was not in the nature of a lottery and against the 
law. The authorities were silent. This was before 
the public took to the scheme and began subscribing 


to and guessing with the Star in such numbers that 


it required twenty clerks to handle the money. The 


authorities did not move until the contest was over 
and the people’s money was all in. Then an indict- 


ment is returned. This seems queer. It seems par- 
ticularly queer when we consider that one of the men 
indicted is an eminent attorney, a man of high busi- 
ness standing, a World’s Fair director, a person whom 
we may well believe to be at least wise enough not to 
have organized the guessing contest without the best 
assurance that the scheme did not come within the 
scope of the laws against lotteries. If the gentle- 
man was wrong in his information, the game could 
have been stopped at any time by a police raid under 
Grand Jury instructions. If the scheme was a swin- 
dle the people’s money could have been saved by early 
action against the proprietors and business managers 
of the Star. If the Star people had been told they 
were liable to indictment it is not probable that they 
would have gone on with the guessing contest. It 
seems to me that the twelfth hour indictment of the 
Star management wears some aspects of a trick. It 
seems that prevention of lotteries when they open 
is better than indicting their proprietors after they 
have “copped the coin.” The Star has been the most 
rampant Folk reform paper in the city. It did him 
more service in a political way than any other pub- 
lication in the State. It started his boodle crusade 
for him, and it boosted his performances sky high in 
every possible way. Then the Star inaugurates its 
guessing contest, and it does so knowing that if the 
contest were a lottery Mr. Folk would be obliged 
to proceed against it. The contest continued for 
months without interference from the Circuit Attor- 
ney’s office, and then, after the money is all in, an in- 
dictment is launched from the Circuit Attorney’s of- 
five. This is queer. Of course, it shows supremely how 
superior is the Circuit Attorney’s office to all per- 
sonal considerations when a matter of duty arises. 
If any institution or people should have been given 
the benefit of the doubt in the Circuit Attorney's of- 
fice the Star and its proprietors should have been fa- 
vored in that way. This is creditable to the Spartan 
virtue of the Circuit Attorney's office, but why wasn't 
the game stopped, if it really was a lottery, before the 
paper had pulled in about $175,000 of the people’s mon- 
ey on a guessing contest? There’s something wrong in 
this last hour attack of anti-lottery virtue in the Cir- 
cuit Attorney’s office. 


The Good and Bad in Socialism 


By Francis A. House 


spirited, aggressive, well-directed canvass this 


Ty: Socialistic party proposes to conduct a 


year. Its leaders and champions are hopeful; 
they feel encouraged at recent successes. They look 
with intense satisfaction upon the spreading of com- 
munistic gospel among the American Federation of 
Labor. In their opinion, it only needs a prolonged in- 
dustrial depression to transform their party into a 
formidable political factor in State and National 
election alike. 

The time is fast arriving when the Socialistic prop- 
aganda will have to be given more thoughtful con- 
sideration than it receives at the present day. There 
is a real Socialistic problem in this country, all flip- 
pant, contemptuous assertions to the contrary not- 


withstanding. Among the working classes can be 
noted a strong disposition to coquette with, of 
openly to endorse, communistic doctrine. The labor 
union, in its organization and aims, is closely _ re- 
At the last convention of the 
Federation of Labor, the Socialistic element com- 
prised well nigh a majority of the delegates present. 
Within a few years, it is safe to predict, the Federa- 
tion will constitute the bone and sinew of the Ameri- 
can Socialism. 


lated to Socialism. 


However, there is no reason to regard the growth 
of Marxism with particular apprehension. Ameri- 
can political, social and economic institutions are not 


consonant with extreme radicalism. They do not 
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the dearest rights of man, inimical to healthy, ro- 
bust individualism, inconsistent with the sterling 
truth that each one of us is much the master of his 
fate. Radical Socialism, of the brand advocated by 
the original founders of the school, might do _ for 
eunuchs, but will never do for men endowed with 
4 constitutional amount of self-assertion and self-re- 
spect. 

To minds not versed in historical knowledge, not 
trained in consecutive logical reasoning, communism 
is a doctrine of insidious allurement. There is fas- 
cination even for thoroughly disciplined intellects in 
the specious theories of Saint Simon and Karl Marx. 
The enchanting Fata Morgana of a man-constituted 
Utopia, in which all the splendidly fanciful visions 
of the world’s great dreamers shall be realized, has 
always wrought, and will always work, its puissant 
spell upon the masses of mankind. Since the first 
noble-minded builders of Utopia laid his weary head 
upon the block of the executioner, many others of 
like ideals and aspirations, though perhaps, endued 
with less deep-searching power of intellect, have as- 
serted themselves in unselfish though mostly futile 
efforts to “grasp this sorry Scheme of Things en- 
tire,’ so as to “remould it nearer to the heart’s de- 
sire.” 

What strangely enthusiastic, what sublimely con- 
fident idealists most of these men have been, and 
how utterly impractical in their darling theories! 
They feared neither mockery nor persecution. They 
had mountain-loving faith in themselves and the 
ultimate fate of mankind. Magnificent optimists 
they were, plagued by an unquenchable nostalgia of 
a new earth, a new society, a new government. 
“The day will come,” wrote Saint Simon to the 
ill-starred King Louis Seize, “when it will be recog- 
nized that he who has received from God more 
strength and intelligence owes more to his fellow- 
men in proportion.” A superbly sweeping prophecy, 
embodying a glittering truism. Saint Simon was a 
fellow of excellent fancy, but a  multi-visioned 
dreamer withal. His gospel was in no wise original. 
It had been anticipated in the fancy-fired, anger- 
breathing writings of Isaiah, in the poetical philosophy 
of Plato, in the eschatology of St. John. It was 
the last-named apocalyptic seer who foresaw the 
time when “God shall wipe away all.tears from their 
eyes, and there shall be no more deaths, neither sor- 
row, nor crying, neither shall there be any more 
pain, for the former things are passed away.” 
Grand dreamers, sad-souled prophets these, smarting 
under perpetual pains, pining under the follies and 
sorrows of mankind. 


As we come down to the industrial age, the Uto- 
pia-builders became somewhat more definite and prac- 
tical in their cardinal tenets. They show a disposi- 
tion at last to make allowances for the faults and 
foibles of human nature, to recognize that the world- 
old struggle between good and evil, between selfish- 
ness and love of fellow-men, may be softened in its 
consequences, but can never be brought to a_ close 
altogether. They are enthused over the various dis- 
coveries of science, and, straightway, they fall into 
another fatal error, namely that contained in the 
illusory assumption that the regeneration of hu- 
man society, the solution of the riddle of the Sphinx, 
the extermination of physical and spiritual ills may 
all be expected from the restless power of the hu- 
man mind alone. It was in a moment when the mus- 
ing mood of the reformer was mightily swayed by 
the triumphs of scientific searchers, that Ferdinand 
Lassalle cried out; “The alliance of science and the 
laborers, these two opposite poles of society, when 
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once they shall have met and embraced each other, 
will crush all the impediments of culture within 
their brazen arms.” 

Within the last ten years, the Socialistic agitation 
has lost much of its former revolutionary character. 
The leaders, particularly in Germany and England, 
have abandoned the most abstract part of their pro- 
gramme. This was made inevitable by the rising 
influence of Socialism on politics. The propagan- 
dists realized that assumption of responsibility im- 
posed necessary restraints, that a Socialistic state 
cannot be ushered into being within an arbitrarily 
fixed time, through argumentative invective or 
mere brutal force, that the ancient order and preju- 
‘dices can be done away with only by degree, by con- 
vincing logic, 
of the new gospel’s underlying principles. They, 


practical proofs of the soundness 


therefore, have grown more conservative and cau- 
tious in their views. They have stopped advocating 
revolutionary measures. 


THE RIVER 


@ @ 


AY by day she came and sat by the river's 

[) bank to dream. And the river for her had 

a voice; a voice that whispered to her of the 

great world that lay beyond the changeless horizon 
that bound her village life. 

They were very poor, these villagers; the richest 
man among them had only a few hundred dollars; 
but life had few cares for them, and they were con- 
tent. 

Only she, who seemed to have been born for 
greater things, sighed at the narrowness of the life, 
and longed for joys she had never known. The dull 
routine, the eventless, monotonous round of rural 
occupations oppressed her as with a great weight, and 
she murmured at the dullness of her days. 

Her elders rebuked her, saying: “Was this life 
not good enough for your father and your mother? 
It is good enough for us, and for you. Forget your 
yearnings for forbidden things, and be content with 
what God has given you.” 

In all the village, though some pitied, none under- 
stood. her; only the river was her friend, and to it 
she went for sympathy. To her imaginative mind 
the broad, deep current was something personal and 
intelligent. She talked to it for long, lonely hours, 
questioning whence it came and whither it went, and 
it answered her with enticing tales of great cities 
and the mighty works of men. 

At last she revolted at the weary drudgery of the 
village, and one day she took passage on a boat that 
bore her slowly upward to the city fifty miles away. 
It was a small journey, but to her it was a flight 
to the stars. She was going into a new world, and she 
was free. She did not feel lonely, for she would 
still be near her old friend the river, and as it rippled 
complacently against the hull of the staid old boat, 
it spoke to her encouragingly of the future. She was 
beautiful, it said, and gifted, and in the world toward 
which she journeyed, these things were estimated at 
their true worth, and would bring her success. 

ale 

She stood one summer night over the central span 

of the great bridge and looked down into the placid 
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At the present time, Socialism is simmering down 
to something akin to liberalism. It concerns itself 
with matters tangible and immediate in _ interest. 
This is shown, for instance, in our own country, by 
the recently formulated demands of Wisconsin So- 
cialists, which concern themselves, in part, with regu- 
lation of street car service, public coal, wood, and 
ice yards, free medical service, public baths, condem- 
nation of slum habitations and better salaries for 
teachers. 

As Socialism grows more concrete and reasonable 
in its agitation, it should gain in strength and use- 
fulness. In the course of time, it may develop into 
a political power productive, indirectly, of more good 
than would now be considered possible. If there 
were fifty Socialists in the American Congress, the 
two great parties would find it less safe to violate 
pledges given, to ignore vital public interests, to in- 
dulge in ambiguous rhodomontade, and to stagnate 
in cynical resolution to “stand pat.” 
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By Thomas K. Hedrick 


depths of the mighty stream. Shadows danced to 
and fro on its broad surface, the stars were reflected 
here in transient beauty, and glittering arc lights 
flung javelins of flame deep in the river’s bosom. 

The city’s roar was sunk into a confused murmur, 
and far away in the hillside shadows of the further 
shore, the whip-poor-will sang a paean in praise of 
rural delights. 

She addressed the river: 
old friend,” she said. “The life of the city is not 


“We were mistaken, 


for such as me. It is for the strong, the resolute; 
the merciless and unscrupulous. I am weak and the 
teachings of my childhood have unfitted me to cope 
with the city’s strong ones. I see now that honor 
and success do not go hand in hand, and I—I choose 
honor. But what is left for me now? The city 
spurns me because I will not sacrifice my principles, 
and the village—l have no right there. Its doors 
are forever closed to me; so said my father when I 
went away. And so—l have only you, my old friend— 


receive me to your bosom! 


The hoary river sobbed along its way, past the 
city, past forests of green trees and fields of golden 
grain. All night it bore its fair burden, tenderly and 
with loving care as one would carry a sleeping child. 
And indeed she seemed to sleep. The wan moon 
shone upon her pale, uplifted face, surrounded with 
its frame of clinging gold. The lips were parted in 
a smile of infinite peace and rest. 

When the first red rays of the rising sun were 
flung across the river, they touched the dank curls 
of a woman who seemed to sleep in graceful attitude 
upon the sands. An old man tottered feebly down 
to the water's edge, and shading his eyes with his 
hand looked as he had looked, day by day for years, 
far up the river's winding course to see if she were 
coming. 

Then his eyes sank, and his gaze fell upon the 
form almost at his feet. With an inarticulate cry, 
that was at once of sorrow and of joy, he clasped 
his daughter close in his palsied arms. And the river 
knew that there was peace between them. 
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The Chivalry of Japan in War 


F, forty or fifty years ago, any one had prophesied 
| that the present year would see the fleet of a 

great European power blown into impotence by a 
navy belonging to an Eastern people, and had suggested 
also that Eastern sailors would be found picking up 
their drowning enemies with their own torpedo boats, 
or had averred that there was nothing unlikely in the 
idea of the population of an Eastern town publicly 
mourning the death of its enemy’s Admiral, he would 
have been laughed at as a lunatic. It would have 
been thought incredible that the nature and custom 
which seemed so deeply ingrained in the Eastern 
even that it could 





mind could change so swiftly, 
change at all; and _ possibly there are still some 
men with a long experience of what the East has 
stood for in the past who maintain that it has not 
changed. Believing that “miracles do not happen,” 
they would regard so fundamental a reversal of what 
had become accepted as a natural law as a miracle. 
There may be many who still hold that belief to-day; 
certainly there were a very large number three years 
ago, even when Japan was setting more than one 
Western nation an example of how troops should 
behave on the field of battle and in following up a 
beaten enemy. For instance, an extremely well quali- 
fied judge of Eastern affairs wrote, when the Allies 
were marching on Pekin, pointing out that though 
Japan had no doubt put on a fine coat of civilization— 
if by that word we mean European weapons, uni- 
forms, military discipline and political institutions— 
it was not five-and-twenty years since she was mas- 
sacring foreigners as fiercely as the Chinesse; and 
that her conduct of the war with China was that 
of a sheer barbarian wielding the arms of civilization 
with intelligence. 

At all events, the accounts sent to us by the news- 
paper correspondents who have been impatiently wait- 
ing at Tokio, or watching the fleet operations from 
steamers, must have been of extraordinary interest 
even to men who may still be asking: “Can the Ethi- 
opian change his skin?” They recognized, of course, 
that the Japanese are an extraordinarily sharp and 
intelligent people, and also love their country with an 
intensity which has not been surpassed in the history 
of Western nations. But were they prepared for all 
this accumulated evidence of what the Japanese have 
done and suffered in order to further the operations 
of a war on which they did not engage suddenly or 
with lightness of heart, but after years of considera- 
tion? Some of thé stories of the sacrifices which 
have been made, and the outlook on the war which 
is held by private Japanese citizens, are really amazing. 
They need not be disbelieved, for they are related 
by men on the spot who have no temptations to do 
anything but tell the truth, nor for that matter any 
desire to deceive, if the temptation could be supposed 
to exist. Some of the most interesting of the stories 
of public-spirited self-sacrifice have been related by 
Mr. E. F. Knight. He writes that the heavy war- 
taxes which press hard on all and cause much suffer- 
ing among the poorer people do not arouse a murmur, 
though “in some European countries they would bring 
about a revolution.” If volunteers are sought for a 
forlorn hope, such as the blocking of the entrance to 
Port Arthur, “practically everybody volunteers,” and 
many of them, following the old custom of the fight- 
ing caste, send in their applications written in their 
own blood to go to what must appear to be certain 
death. Many men, with a queer lack of reason that 


seems to belong to this sort of patriotism, have com- 
mitted suicide in their intense disappointment at not 
being able, owing to physical infirmities or other 
causes, to fight for their country. There were some 
Japanese officers who had been working for years .on 
the Siberian railway disguised as Chinamen. They 
were shot or hanged by the Russians as spies, and 
quite justifiably; but, we are told, “their relatives 
envy their fate.” Two of the most astonishing of 


these extremely stirring stories are, however, those of a: 


Japanese wife, and of a man who had been condemned 
to death for murder. The former was a Japanese 
woman who had married a Russian, to whom she was 
greatly attached. When she found that he was a 
Russian spy, she unhesitatingly betrayed him; to her, 
it was better to betray a deeply loved husband than 
her country. Cold-blooded love of an ideal,—what 
is the mainspring that makes such actions as that pos- 
sible to a woman? For sie, after all, lived after she 
had given her husband up; or, at least, we are led to 
infer that she did. A Western wife might have be- 
trayed her husband, though she probably would not; 
but she would not have lived after it. There must 
be cold blood somewhere in all this: perhaps the 
strangest, or rather the most emphatic, of all the 
stories told being that of the murderer condemned to 
die the next day, and possessed of about four shil- 
lings left to him out of a sum of money sent to him 
by his friends. His gaoler suggested that he had 
better spend it on one last splendid meal before his 
death. But he refused; he had heard that his country 
was at war with Russia, and asked if he might send 
his money to the war fund. “He was permitted to do 
this, and on the morrow walked smiling to the scaf- 
fold.” By other governments such an offering would 
not have been, or could not be, accepted; or if it were 
accepted, some expression of public opinion would 
have got the man reprieved. But this man knew he 
would not be reprieved. 

All this is interesting, no doubt, it may be argued; 
but can it not be very easily accounted for on other 


suppositions besides that of extraordinary patriotic 





feeling? The notion of sacquiring merit by devotion 


to an ideal is one that is an essential part of certain 
Eastern faiths; and you get, surely, some kind of 
insight into the causes which produce this deep feel- 
ing of patriotism in the messages exchanged between 
Admiral Togo and the Japanese Minister of Marine. 
“The fact that not one man was injured in these suc- 
cessive attacks must be attributed,” Admiral Togo’s 
dispatch runs, “to his majesty’s glorious virtue.” 
“While attributable to the Emperor’s illustrious vir- 
tue,” the Japanese Minister replies, the success of the 
eighth attack on Port Arthur is due in part to “the 
loyal and gallant actions of officers and men.” It is 
true that messages of this kind, which amuse only 
those who do not realize that they belong to the Jap- 
anese life, and are no more to be laughed at by us 
than our own trains of religious thought are to be 
derided by the Japanese, does reveal some part of 
the working of the mainspring which has hitherto 
led to Japanese victories. But that is not all. A re- 
ligion that should dictate self-sacrifice in a patriotic 
cause—which is the religion of some of the Dervishes 
—is not necessarily a religion which dictates a spirit 
of chivalry to a wounded enemy. Yet that kind of 
chivalry has ruled the actions of the Japanese in the 
hours of their greatest victories. When Admiral 
Makharoff went down in the ‘Petropavlovsk’— a mil- 
lion pounds’ worth of steel and seven hundred men 
sunk in sea-water in a couple of minutes by a Japa- 
nese mine—the Japanese could only be glad _ that 
their Admiral’s stratagem had succeeded. But they 
paid every tribute that could be paid to the memory 
of the Russian Admiral,—a man whose religion held 
nothing for them, and a man who must be supposed 
to have represented in the flesh to them the embodi- 
ment of all the ideals which they went to war to 
make impossible. They organized, so one of the 
newspaper correspondents reports, a great procession 
in honor of the dead. They carried a_ thousand 
white lanterns for the souls of the dead Russians, 
and the lantern-bearers were preceeded by banners 
inscribed: “We sorrow unquenchably for the brave 
Russian Admiral Makharoff.” 


have ever, in the past, paid a spontaneous tribute of 


How many nations 


that kind to the memory of an enemy? Taken al- 
together, this is surely the spirit that wins battles. 


Because He Couldn’t v7] 
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HE messenger boy waited while Jack Powers 

T wrote his answer to Her note. She might 

have telephoned, but it was Her way to send 
messengers with her missives. 

“Very well, Kathleen,’ wrote Jack, “I'll be there. 
You say for the last time. I wonder why?” 

He sent the boy with this note and an order on a 
florist for a box of violets, as the message’s accom- 
paniment, and then he turned to his work again. 

But his eyes failed to do more than stare at the 
figures before him. His brain could not grasp their 
meaning. Kathleen’s face persisted in dancing about 
the ink-well, in a two-step that played havoc with 
Business. 

“I'm a beastly cad,” cogitated Jack, “and that’s 
what. But it must be done. For the last time, she 
said. Perhaps she’s heard. It would help things a 
lot if she had.” 

He looked meditatively at a photograph which he 


By Sarah Williamson 


fished from a dark pigeon-hole in his desk. 

“She’s a mighty nice little thing,” he said to him- 
self, “but * 

And then he took another photograph from an 





inner pocket of his coat, and kissed it tenderly. 
* *K a ok * 
Violets!” 
Kathleen buried her nez retrousse in the purple 
fragrance and sniffed with satisfaction. 
she said, to no one 


’ 


“Jack always sends violets,’ 
in particular, though her maid sat near by sewing 
some lace on the dinner frock her mistress had bade 
her lay out for her to wear. 

Kathleen looked gloomily upon a tall vase of long- 
stemmed American Beauties that stood on the table. 

“That’s the difference in men. Lawrence sends 
big Beauties, because they cost money, and Jack sends 
violets because they’re my favorite flower. -Poor Jack! 
How can I break his heart—for I suppose it will. 
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NOUS SOUVENIR UMBRELLAS 


In Umbrella Department on Second Floor, facing Cloak Room 


1,000 Men’s 28-inch Souvenir Umbrellas, of excellent mercerized twill gloria, with natural 
stick handle ornamented with silver World’s Fair design; best Paragon frames— 
sale price : : 


be ish 98c each 





Also 1,000 Women’s Souvenir Umbrellas of good piece-dyed taffeta, having new silver and pearl 
handles with World’s Fair buildings and inscriptions; the umbrella alone, without the 
souvenir feature, is well worth our price of 


nk onccntnsarnesesinnaes gill oieiscoae $1.75 








B. Nugent & Bro. Dry Goods Company, 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 











You say for the last time. I wonder why? Heigho! 
We must take our’medicine, Marie. Because I prefer 
millions to love in a cottage—that’s why. Hurry with 
the waist, Marie. I must not be late at my last dinner 
with Jack.” 

a) 


“No, I didn’t think we needed a chaperon to-night, 
Jack.” 

“Why not to-night?” 

“Because well— 


J 


“ ‘Life is too short to quarrel. 
Life is too short to sigh— 


“I'll tell you by and by, Jack—after the fish, per- 
haps.” 

“T, too, have something to tell you, Kathleen.” 

For the space of ten minutes, while the garcon 
placed the soup before them, Jack felt uncomfortable. 
Everybody hates to attack a disagreeable duty. When 
the duty involves a pretty woman, it is doubly dis- 
tasteful. However, he took a surreptitious peep at 
the photograph in his breast pocket and it nerved 
him to his task. Nevertheless, there was no hurry 
about it. 

“Isn’t it absurd, Jack, to say that love makes the 
world go round?” asked Kathleen. 

In her diplomatic feminine way, she had wished 
to lead up to the subject she had come to discuss. 

“Of course it is,” he answered, “when champagne 
—if one has enough of it—will do the same thing.” 

They both laughed, and then both attacked their 
glasses with assumed enthusiasm. 

“Salmon—oh, Jack, do you remember how we 
trolled for salmon at Del Monte last summer?” 

Did he remember? He had to pat the photograph 
in his pocket to forget. 

“I read the other day,” Kathleen was saying, “that 
a girl who couldn’t make up her mind between two 
lovers hasn’t a mind worth making up.” 

She looked at him from the corners of her eyes. 

Jack’s face lighted up. She knew, then, and that 
was the meaning of her desire for a farewell dinner. 
How easy it would be now to explain. 

But Kathleen was not waiting for an answer. 

“They say there’s no skill in winning a game where 
one holds all the trumps. But in the game of hearts, 
Jack, supposing one held just two. Don’t you think 
it would be hard to know which to discard?” 

Bravo! thought Jack. What a clever little diplomat 
Kathleen is! 


But she veered to the other side. 

“Isn't it nice, Jack, just we two sitting here like 
this?” oh so tenderly. “Isn’t it like old times?” 

He really couldn't help it—one little kiss was 
nothing. 

There was a pause of some minutes, and then 
Kathleen sprang to her feet. 

“Don't, Jack, or I won’t be able to brace myself 


Giovanni Malatesta at Rimini 


By Arthur Symons 


IOVANNI MALATESTA, the lame old man, 

Walking one night, as he was used, being old, 
Upon the grey seashore at Rimini, 

And thinking dimly of those two whom love 

Led to one death, and his less happy soul 

For which Cain waited, heard a seagull scream 

Twice, like Francesca; for he struck but twice. 

At that, rage thrust down pity; for it seemed 

As if those windy bodies with the sea’s 

Unfriended heart within them for a voice s 

Had turned to mock him; and he called them friends, 

And he had found a wild peace hearing them 

Cry senseless cries, halloing to the wind. 

He turned his back upon the sea; he saw 

The ragged teeth of the sharp Appennines 

Shut on the sea; his shadow in the moon 

Ploughed up a furrow with an iron staff 

In the hard sand, and thrust a long lean chin 

Outward and downward, and thrust out a foot, 

And leaned to follow after. As he saw 

His crooked knee go forward under him, 

And after it the long straight iron staff, 

“The staff,” he thought, “is Paolo: like that staff 

And like that knee we walked between the sun 

And her unmerciful eyes;” and the old man, 

Thinking of God, and how God ruled the world, 

And gave to one man beauty for a snare 

And a warped body to another man, 

Not less than he in soul, not less than he 

In hunger and capacity for joy, 

Forgot Francesca’s evil and his wrong, 

His anger, his revenge, that memory, 

Wondering at man’s forgiveness of the old 

Divine injustice, wondering at himself: 

Giovanni Malatesta judging God. 


to the ordeal. Don’t look like that.” 

He put his hand in his coat pocket. Yes, the 
photograph was there. Had he been untrue to Her?” 

“I’m engaged—engaged, Jack,” said Kathleen, ex- 
citedly. “I’m going to marry Lawrence Smith, the 
millionaire. Oh, Jack, I never really thought you 
cared—why didn’t you ask me years ago—when I was 
a bud? It’s going to 
be a grand church wedding. He wanted it to be a 


It’s too late now—too late. 
quiet affair, but I sd 

“Thought it would be the last quiet day he’d have, 
no doubt.” 

“Why, Jack, I never knew you to make such a 
wretched joke before. High noon—at St. Luke’s— 
June eighth. You'll be there?” 

“I’m afraid not, Kathleen—I—” 

“Oh, we can still be friends. This is the twentieth 
century, you know, and jealousy is out of date.” 





“IT know, but——” 


“Oh, say we can be friends still, Jack. I never 
could bear those stuffy little apartments, the modern 
love in a cottage. It’s much better this way, dear.” 

I know, Kathleen. But——” 

“Oh, don’t think I meant anything horrid. I’m 
not that kind of a woman, Jack. But Lawrence likes 
you—I think he wants you to be best man. Will you?” 

“I’m awfully sorry, but I couldn’t, really.” 

The tension, drawn so tight a moment since, was 
ready to snap. Had it done so, the man would have 
laughed, the relief was so great. But his duty was 
still undone, and doubly repugnant after Her con- 
fession. 

“Oh, you must,” pleaded Kathleen, “else you know 
what people will say.” 

She looked at her watch. 

“T must go now,” she said, “for we are going to a 
ball to-night. Promise me, Jack, that if Lawrence 
asks you, you will be his best man at our wedding. 
Do it for me, dear, won’t you?” 

She gave him a good-bye kiss, to make her plea 
more profound. 

“Oh, the mischief, I can’t, Kathleen,” he said, 
squeezing her little hands warmly. “I would if I 
could, you know, but it’s impossible.” 

“Why, dear?” 

The words were warm, but the tone was cold. 

“Well, I'll tell you—I’ve tried to tell you all the 
evening, but you didn’t give me a chance. I’m going 
to be married myself that same day.” 

From San Francisco Town Talk. 
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NEW BOOKS 
“Perronelle,’ by Valentine Haw- 
trey, is a novel, the scene of which is 
laid in Paris, in 1400, when the public 
sympathy of France went out to its mad 
king, and the Duc d’Orleans was in- 
tolerable in the eyes of the populace. 
Perronelle, the heroine of the story, is 
a daughter of the bourgeois class, and 
her parents, in accordance with the 
French custom of the period, with an 
utter disregard to her wishes in the 
matter, give her in marriage when only 
fifteen years of age to a man of great 
wealth and influence, but of a cruel and 
avaricious young 
bride entertains for him only feelings 
of fear and a daily increasing aversion; 
so that when there appears upon the 
horizon of her dull, distasteful life a 
being who in every respect answers to 
her ideal, and who ultimately proves to 
be none other than the king’s brother, 
she is forgetful of her marriage vows, 
and around the tragedy of her love 
centers the interest of the story. Not- 
withstanding the pathos which natural- 
ly enters into a tale of this description, 
it is well told, witty and characteristic 
of the nation which it portrays. The 
volume is from the press of John Lane, 
New York. Its price is $1.50. 

bh 


disposition. The 


“Inferences from Haunted Houses 
and Haunted Men,” by The Honourable 
John Harris, presents a careful exam- 
ination of physical phenomena of 
record, a novel explanation of the ac- 
tual method by which a house becomes 
haunted. It would appear that houses 
are haunted not from within, but from 
without. The inmates are hypnotized by 
persons who remain in the grounds or 
at a distance undetected. The hypnotic 
activity of such persons is usually crimi- 
nal and malevolent. The evidence 
seems to show that they work in small 
groups; and the writer inclines to con- 
clude that there is but one central gang 
with its members possibly all British sib” 
jects. The care and facility with which 
the author analyzes the detailed obser- 
vations of the haunted Ballechin Cot- 
tage in Perthshire, entering fully, for 
example into the correlation, for hyp- 
notic uses of the room plan and con- 
tigious rights of way outside, throws 
an interesting light as in many other 
instances in the book, on a well authen- 
ticated case. The volume is from the 
press of John Lane, of New York. Its 
price is $1.00. 
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TELL-TALE GRAINS OF RICE 


Here is a lesson that all persons who 
make pretentions should take to heart. 
A woman who was invited to a fashion- 
able wedding did not think her two 
spring hats quite good enough to cope 
with the Paris creations that would pre- 
vail. So the undaunted woman called 
at a milliner’s and selected a costly af- 
fair of lace, which she had charged to 
her account. Of course, her idea was 
to wear it to the weding and return it 
the next day. Her hat was vastly ad- 
mired. She glibly said it cost “a mere 
$50,” and enjoyed the effect the price 
produced on her friends. Unfortunate- 
ly she got in the way of the shower of 
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isdom 





The wisdom of 1904 is to make the home 


happier. 
center of annoyances. 


It begins in the Kitchen, the storm 
tt inbestigates—com- 


pares—subjects ebery method to the ‘‘thought- 


test,”’ 
must go. 
gent service. 


The Gas Range is the expression of the 
It satisfies the 


1904 idea—convenience. 


If a better method is found the old 
Each must bear the test of intelli- 





modern demand for efficient, refined, time- 


saving service. 


Progress, the spirit of 1904, call on you 


to 


Cook With Gas. 





rice that was hurled at the happy couple. 
The next day she returned the “hat on 
credit.” The day following she was ask- 
ed to call on the milliner, and was con- 
fronted with this question, “Didn’t you 
wear this unsatisfactory hat at a wed- 
ding yesterday?” The unhappy woman 
denied it, but finally broke down. “How 
did you know?” she gasped. “Well,” 
the milliner replied, “we found several 
grains of rice in the folds of lace.”— 
New York Press. 
ole «Qe oe 
WOMEN SUICIDES’ DRESS 


Women who are driven to suicide 
presumably lose most of their ambition 
before taking the fatal plunge, but there 
is one feminine trait that they retain 
to the end, namely, pride in clothes. 

“Seldom,” says a doctor whose position 
has required him to perform post-mor- 
tem services for many of these unfor- 
tunates, “have I seen a woman who did 
not go to her death as well dressed as 
her circumstances would allow. The 
published reports of these tragedies con- 
firm my observation. Read in the pa- 
pers the account of a suicide, and nine 
times out of ten it will wind up by 
saying ‘the woman was well dressed,’ 
or, at least, ‘her clothing was neat and 
clean.’ 

“Unless these women belong to the 
dregs, they are found dressed in the silk 
skirt and silk waist which have become 
the inevitable garb of the suicide of 
moderate means. At the last the true 
feminine instinct seems to assert itself, 
and, although the woman will not be 
here to read the account of the tragedy. 
she wants to die in the blessed satis- 
faction that she will be written up as a 
well dressed member of society.”—Cj4i- 
cago Tribune. 


THE LAST PAGE 


It is “womanlike,”’ we know, 
Yet when we pick up a book 
We read but a page or so, 
Then we take a quiet look 
At the last page—at the end— 
And we fear no wild alarms 
That the subtle plot may send 
If “he” has “her” in his arms. 


Then we start to read again; 
Chuckle at the hero’s woes, 
At his struggles all in vain; 
Laugh because he never knows 
That the damsel young and fair, 
Who his vow of love has spurned, 
Will be meekly waiting there 
When the final page is turned. 


And the villain—all his fun 
Would be rendered flat and spoiled; 
Ali his schemes, so well begun, 
Would be very tamely foiled, 
If he knew the secret, too— 
Knew the truth his heart to daunt! 
What the heroine would do, 
How she'd tell him to “Avaunt!” 


Often when the hero seems 

Just about to leave the race— 
Thinks his hopes are idle dreams, 

And the odds too great to face; 
Or the heroine, when she 

Wanders ’round, full of despair, 
We turn to the end, and see 

How it winds up happy there. 


Father’s rage or mother’s scorn; 
Scheming, shrewd adventuress; 
Make the hero all forlorn, 
And it’s ticklish, you'll confess. 
But we inwardly advise: 
“Cheer up! This will soon be past,” 
For the last page makes us wise— 
There he murmurs: “Mine at last!” 
—Chicago Tribune. 
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GLORY QUAYLE 


THE SLOWEST LAUNDRY 


By making our employes take plenty of time with 
their work, thereby improving it, we have more than 
doubled our output the second year. We want no 
hurry-up World’s Fair business at all. We intend to 
take care of our regular customers and their visitors 
only. We deal directly with our patrons and pay no 
commission to solicitors, hotels, clubs or agents. We 
pay more for our work than any other Laundry, and 
if it isnot “BETTER” than other Laundries do we 
can not expect to hold the business. 


Dinks L.. Parrish’s Laundry 


CORPORATION. 


DINKS L. PARRISH, President. 
J. Arrnur Anperson, Vice-Prest. and Gen’] Mar. 


3126-3128 OLIVE STREET 


“Lest we forget,” 
WE USE CAMP JACKSON SPRING WATER 


NOT IN A TRUST. 
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“I begin to realize that there’s no sat- 
isfaction in saying ‘I told you so.’” 

“No, because you never can get any- 
body to admit they remember that you 
did.’—Philadelphia Ledger. 
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Leaves St. Louis 


Daily 4:52 p. m. 
909 Olive, Union Station 
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SPORTING COMMENT 
BROOKLYN HANDICAP OUTLOOK. 

Writing a few days prior to the race, 
it looks as though the Brooklyn Han- 
dicap to be decided to-day, Thursday, 
at the Gravesend course, will prove the 
greatest equine contest the turf has 
seen in many a day. In fact, the judges 
will have a time separating the first 
three at the finish. Among the sure 
starters are the big four, McChesney, 
Hermis, Irish Lad and Africander, an- 
imals of high class and championship 
form. In the second division are The 
Picket, the sturdy winner of the 
American Derby, Claude, the traveled 
derby horse, James R. Keene’s Tobog- 
gan, which, as a maiden, ran a smash- 
ing second to Irish Iad in the metropol- 
itan handicap; Drake’s Runnels and 
Savable; August Belmont’s Mizzen and 
John E .Madden’s City Bank , and 
Hurstbourne. Few followers of the 
turf place the race elsewhere than be- 
tween the big four. Of these McChes- 
ney and Africander have done but lit- 
tle this season, while Irish Lad and 
Hermis have had hard races. The lat- 
ter’s recent performance, a mile in 
1:39 1-5, carying 126 pounds, has 
proved a surprise to the Eastern turf- 
men. On a fast track and well rid- 
den, Hermis will be a hard horse to 
beat, but, taking the various starters’ 
past performances in consideration, it 
is difficult to see how the big son of Mac- 
Duff, even though he is carrying top- 
weight, can be assigned any but the 
position of honor. While McChesney 
has done little or no racing thus far 
this season, he is known to be in rare 
form, and will go into the contest fresh 
and strong. As to Irish Lad and Af- 
ricander, the Eastern turf men and 
enthusiasts are divided. They all think 
an Eastern horse will win, and that 
the race lies between these two rivals. 
On a dry track it looks like the race 
should come McChesney, Hermis, Afri- 
cander. Rain, affecting the going, 
would interfere greatly with McChes- 
ney and Hermis, and would- favor Af- 
ricander. 

os 
THE DEBUTANTE TO-DAY. 

To-day the Debutante Stake for two- 
year-old fillies will be the feature at 
Delmar. The colts will go a distance 
of four and one-half furlongs, and if 
the weather is fair and track good, a 
fine race will be witnessed, as some of 
the most promising young ladies of the 
Western turf are eligible to the contest. 


Among them are Charley Ellison’s 
Lady Ellison, John Schorr’s Borak, 
Charley’s Aunt Aspatia and Useful, 


Barney Schreiber’s Ameliana or Mil- 
dred B., and Tom Hayes’ Violin, Zinda 
and Argosy, anl Ed Gardner’s Patois, 
Sasserac and Bonnie Brae.  Ellison’s 
filly, should she start, may carry off 
the prize, although picking a winner 
from the bunch of eligibles all of which 
are speedy, is a difficult problem. 
ob 

THE MEMORIAL HANDICAP. 

Next Monday the Memorial Day 
handicap, a five and one-half furlong 
dash, will be the feature of the local 
racing that week, at Delmar. There is 
prospect that Dick Welles, the favorite 
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in the World’s Fair Handicap- and 
champion sprinter and miler, will be 
here to participate in the event. Ef- 
forts to induce Owner June Respass to 
send his star performer here in time 
for the race are being made. A good 
contest could be arranged with Welles 
carrying top-weight. and such animals 
as Scorpio, Frank Bell, Operator, Hilee, 
Sylvia Talbot. Malster, Frank Bell and 
Blytheness as contenders. Owner Res- 
pass is expected here about June 1, but 
he may hasten his plans in order to be 
here for the big event on May 30. 


ch bb 
RETURN OF THE BROWNS 

Next Sunday St. Louis base ball fans 
will have a longed for opportunity of 
welcoming the Browns back home from 
their trip East. The team has had the 
same streak of poor luck in pinches on 
the trip just closing as they have always 
had, but it seems that the hoodoo is at 
least losing some of its effectiveness. 
On-the Eastern trip the Browns put up 
a first-class game, but were unfortunate 
in some of the defeats they suffered. 
That poor playing or judgment had no- 
thing to do with the majority of their 
defeats in the East, and especially in 
the Washington series, is evident to 
the fair-minded fan. Weather condi- 
tions have not been suited to the playing 
of the best ball by some of the Brownies, 
but now that they are homeward bound 
again, they seem to have put a lot of 
ginger into their work. The pitching 
of Harry Howell, Glade and Pelty has 
been as good as that done by any twirlers 
in the American League. Sudhoff is 
in good shape, but he has been waiting 
for the warm summer days to bring out 
his best efforts. 

The team comes home in a fair posi- 
tion in the race and will remain here 
until July 3, playing Detroit one game 
next Sunday, and then meeting Phila- 
delphia, Washington, Boston, New York, 
Detroit and Cleveland successively. With 
any kind of good fortune the team should 
be able in its several weeks’ play on 
the home grounds to materially improve 
its position in the race. It will meet in 
that period the clubs that are now ahead 
of it and no doubt will take a number 
of scalps. The club has been batting 
better, and in fact some of the players 
who appeared deficient in the game have 
improved vastly in the last two weeks. 
With fair support and stick work the 
team should be able to pull up at least a 
couple of pegs in the race, as the pitch- 
ers are doing fine work. The new men 
on the team have made good, and the 
St. Louis base ball admirers no doubt 
will wish to give them a good send-off 
Sunday. It is probable that Harry How- 
ell, who promises to give all the Ameri- 
can’s pitchers a run for first honors, will 
be in the box in the game with Mike 
Kahoe doing the receiving. 

The team, while it may not appear as 
good as some’ other clubs that are above 
it in the race, gives every promise of 
being a great finisher. The successful 
showing of the recruits reflects no little 
credit on the management, and Mr. 
Hedges, the genial president of the club, 
deserves the support of the base ball 
fans. 
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SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS 


One singular fact in the psychological 
line which appears never to have at- 
tracted attention from writers on women 
is the effect of self-consciousness on 
beauty. No woman can be _ self-con- 
scious and beautiful at the same time. 
That is, no woman can be beautiful 
while she is thinking of her personal 
appearance. As long as she is posing 
for effect she is repulsive and the mo- 
ment some serious purpose wholly apart 
from her appearance is reflected in her 
countenance there is at least an oppor- 
tunity to admire her, if there is anything 
about her that is admirable. 

Herein is a valuable secret for wo- 
men who wish to inspire men with the 
passion of love. The power of a beau- 
tiful face and figure and a_ beautiful 
toilet is indisputable, but this may all 
fail for want of naturalness. With all 
these attractions there is needed an ab- 
solute unconsciousness of them. What 
pleases most men is to see some digni- 
fied or sensible state of mind in a wo- 
man’s face, and then they will find out 
for themselves in a moment’s time the 
whole inventory of her physical attrac- 
tions. 

Some women can profit by these hints 
and some cannot, because the real need 
is earnestness of character, and that is 


‘something that few can cultivate to or- 


der. On the other hand, there are wo- 
men who are shrewd and _ sensible 
enough to see the point and act on it. 
It may be said that they would then be 
as artificial as they were before, but 
it will at least be true that their art 
is founded in reason and in human na- 
ture. 
eh eb ob 
DOG-NURSING 

The Dog’s Protective league has 
opened a new field for women. The 
professions they have overstocked. Now 
the members of the gentler sex who are 
compelled to take employment may be 
provided for in the hospital of the 
league as nurses for sick canines. Dog 
nursing, it is said, is growing popular. 
It pays better than type-writing. <A 
visitor to the kennels of the league de- 
scribes the scenes there as closely re- 
sembling those in any of the large hos- 
pitals for human beings. Fair feminine 
nurses attend to the every want of the 
ailing dogs, which are encased in swad- 
dling clothes on couches. When con- 





valescent the dogs have the run of their 
ward. 

Thousands of dogs have been received 
into the hospital since it was opened. 
Two veterinary surgeons superintend the 
institution, which has a staff of trained 
nurses. A woman applying as a dog 
nurse is taken on probation, and ulti- 
mately graduates. Then she goes out 
to attend dogs at their own homes. 
She is taught how to prescribe for a 
sick dog, how to physic, diet and clothe 
it—From a London Letter . 
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We all have our trials at the tele- 
phone, but we do not usually hear 
“Central’s” opinion of us. A San 
Francisco lawyer, who had been trying 
for ten minutes or more without suc- 
cess to get the number he asked for, 
at last gave vent to his annoyance in 
very strong language. His wife, who 
was standing near, said, persuasively, 
“Let me try, dear.” Then, in a gentle 
voice, which was intentionally a strong 
contrast to his angry tones-she called, 
“Hello, Central!” Her husband distinct- 
ly heard “Central”? answer promptly, 
“Just a moment, madam. There is a 
crazy man on the line. Let me settle 


him first.” 
ek bb 
Playwright (explaining new play)— 
“As the two burglars enter the hall clock 
strikes one x Manager—“Which 
one ?”—Chicago Chronicle. 
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ALL JUNE WED- 
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Glassware 
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SOCIETY 


The month of roses is at hand and 
many society weddings crowd each 
other in the first two weeks. 

For Wednesday, June 1, Mr. Louis 
Fusz has sent out cards for the marriage 
of his daughter, Lucille Fusz, and Mr. 
Charles Johnson O’Malley. The wed- 
ding will be a mornng ceremony at Holy 
Name church, and will be followed by a 
reception at the home of the bride on 
East Grand avenue, from 10:30 till noon. 
The young couple will go away on a 
wedding trip immediately after the re- 
ception. 

On the same day Miss Caroline Marie 
Green, daughter of Mr. Philip Prather 
Green, will be married to Mr. Albert B. 
Bates, of Kansas City, the ceremony 
taking place at the home of the bride 
in West Belle place. 

The third bride of that day will be 
Miss Gladys Parker, who will wed Mr. 
Thomas M. Wheeiess. The marriage 
will take place at the beautiful Parker 
country home at Ingleside. After a 
short honeymoon trip the young people 
will be at home at 4200 Delmar Boule- 
vard. 

Miss Grace Simpson and Lieutenant 
Theodore Burnett Taylor have chosen 
Wednesday, June 1, for their wedding 
day. The ceremony wilt take place at 
five o’clock in the afternoon at the La- 
fayette Presbyterian church. It will be 
followed by a reception at the home of 
the bride. 

Miss Georgia Young, niece of Mr. and 
Mrs. E. L. Adreon, will be married June 
1, to Mr. Cabell Gray the ceremony to 
be performed at seven o’clock in the 
evening at the Adreon home in Cabanne. 
This is to be a quiet home wedding. 
Mr. Gray is a son of Mr. and Mrs. Ben- 
jamin F. Gray, of Cabanne. 

In Jefferson City, June 1, will take 
place the marriage of Miss Mildred 
Stone, daughter of ‘Senator and Mrs. 
William Joel Stone, and Mr. John 
George Parkinson, of St. Joseph, Mo. 
The ceremony will be performed. in the 








In Our Jewelry Dept., 


Will be found all the newest ideas and most 
recent creations of the Jeweler’s Art. 


Solid Gold, Gold-Plated and Sterling Silver 


Mounted Side and Back Combs. Some 
plain gold bands, others jeweled, 


8c each 


Roman Gold Bead Necklaces, guaran- 
teed for wear and equal in appear- 
ance to solid gold 98 each 


Gun Metal, Silver and Gold Plated 
Buckles, set with gems of every 
color. Very exclusive and splen- 


did values $ 1.48 each 


Belt-Sets, consisting of buckle and 
back-pieces, very large effects, all 


the newest 98c per set 
Waist Sets of 3 and 4 pieces, in gold 

plate and sterling silver 23¢ per set 
Hat-Pins of overy px cinn ye Great 


values 15¢ per set 
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Presbyterian church at nine o’clock in 
the evening. Miss Mabel Stone will 
serve her sister as maid of honor. The 
bridesmaids will be Misses Marie Pear- 
son, of St. Louis, Lucille Cockrell, Vir- 


ginia Clardy, Madge Wilson, Mary 
Brown, of Fulton, Mo., and Katherine 
Walker, of St. Louis. The reception 


which follows the ceremony will be giv- 
en at the Gubernatorial mansion, which 
has been placed at Senator Stone’s dis- 
posal by Governor Dockery. Mrs. Dan- 
iel Manning and other members of the 
Board of Lady Managers will be among 
the wedding guests. 

In the same week on Saturday, June 
4, Miss Josephine Walsh, the beautiful 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Julius Walsh, 
will be married to Captain John Savage 
Bates, of Annapolis. The ceremony will 
be performed at six o’clock in the even- 
ing at ‘St. Francies Xavier’s church on 
Grand avenue, to be followed by a large 
reception at the home of the bride’s pa- 
rents in Delmar Boulevard. 

On Monday June 6 will take place the 
wedding of Miss Zoe Shepard Anderson, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Anderson, 
and Mr. Sterling Robinson, of Louisville, 
Ky. An informal reception will be given 
after the ceremony, and then Mr. and 
Mrs. Robinson will go East for a hon- 
eymoon. They will make their home in 

Louisville. 

The most notable of the weddings set 
for Wednesday June 8, will be that of 
Miss Helen Ramsey, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Jos. Ramsey, and Dr. Samuel 
Fowler, of Washington, D. C. The nup- 
tials will be celebrated at the home of 
the bride’s parents in Washington Ter- 
race and followed by a large reception. 

Another nuptial event of note on this 
day will be the wedding of Miss Martha 
Louise Blackwell and Mr. Stuart Mor- 
gan Aldrich, son of Senator Aldrich, of 
Rhode Island. Miss Blackwell is the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Black-’ 
well, of McPherson avenue. 

Miss Elizabeth Maguire, of Cabanne, 
and Mr. Adelbert Young, of Tacoma, 
Wash., will be married Wednesday June 
8, the ceremony to be solemnized at the 
home of the bride. 

Miss Ella Homes and Mr. Hugh Bergs 
will be. married at the home of the 
bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. F. 
Homes, in Shaw avenue. The aristo- 
cratic South Side German element will 
be largely represented at this wedding. 

On Wednesday, June 15, Miss Sue M. 
Nickerson and Mr. Scott Bryan will be 
married at 8:30 in the evening at Christ 
Church Cathedral. Miss Nickerson is 
the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John 
Nickerson, of .McPherson avenue, and 
Mr. Bryan is the son of Mr. Edward P. 
Bryan, of New York. The young couple 
will make their future home in New 
York. 

Miss Margaret Jackson and Mr. Har- 
vey Dunham are planning a large church 
wedding for Monday, June 20. 

Miss Mabel Claire Brown, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Alfred Brown, will 
be married to Mr. Arthur Alden Over- 
shain, of Eureka ‘Springs, Tuesday, June 
28. Mr. and Mrs. Brown will give a 
large wedding reception for their 
daughter after the nuptials. 

Another June wedding will be that of 
Miss Olivia Meyer, a daughter of Mr. 
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Warner’s Rust-Proof Corsets 


Are unequaled for bringing out the 
best points of a woman’s figure, im- 
proving it and giving her that “chic” 
style so much desired by the present 
mode. 


Illustration shows an artistic figure triumph 
attained by Model 329. This model is par- 
ticularly suited to small figures; straight 
front, short hip, low bust; made of batiste ; 
lace-trimmed; sizes 18 to 24— 
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The hose supporters add style feat- 
ure and sense of security—a feeling 
that the corset is always in place. 

















WE MAKE THEM, 
WHAT? 


UMBRELLAS, 
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Exclusively for Ladies 
Carleton Building, 


TURKISH BATHS).2=s=. 


Donato, Prop. 





EXCLUSIVELY FOR LADIES 


uuinanmmenndununenen 


HOURS: DAILY, 8 A- M. TO 8 P. M. 
SAT. UNTIL 12 NIGHT 


PUTT 


“THE APOLLO” 
LADIES’ TURKISH BaTH PARLORS 


TURKISH, ELEOCTRIO AND PLAIN BATHS 


819 LOOUST STREET, SECOND FLOOR 
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MANICURING, Hatr-DRESSING 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
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and Mrs. 


Tenn. 

Miss Mary Peckham and Mr. Graham 
Wilson, who announced their engage- 
ment not long ago, will also be married 
in June, the day not having been set yet. 
Miss Peckham is the daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. C. H. Peckham and Mr. Wil- 
son a son of Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Wilson. 
Miss Peckham and Miss Jackson, an- 
other June bride, are classmates of the 
“Mary” class of Igor. 

The reception given by Dr. Theodore 
Lewald at the German House to the vis- 
iting Journalists and Clubwomen last 
week was the choice event of that inter- 


Gustave J. Meyer, and Mr. 
Roscoe Guilford Browne, of Memphis, 


After the theater, before the matinee, 
or when down town shopping 


Ladies’ Restaurant 
or: ms St. Nicholas Hotel 


has been found to commend itself to 
ladies for the quiet elegance of its ap- 
pointments, its superior cuisine and ser- 
vice and refined patronage. 





esting season. Mrs. D. R. Francis and 
Miss Florence Hayward were among the 
receiving hostesses who assisted Dr. 
Lewald at this notable and elaborate 
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function which was carried out with al- 
most royal dignity and fascinating lav- 
ishness. 

At the opening of the Italian section 
in the Palace of Manufacture, Chevalier 
and Madame Victor Zeggio were hosts 
par excellence. They were assisted by 
Signor Allesandro Olneatti, Antonio 
Frilli and Piero Biraghi of Genoa. 

M .Michael Lagrave, French Commis- 
sioner General, entertained with a de- 
jeuner, a number of delegates of Foreign 
newspapers and commissioners to the 
World’s Fair. 

Miss Lucille Overstolz entertained de- 
lightfully last week in honor of her 
mother’s guest, Mrs. Alfred J. Curtis, of 
Kobe, Japan. Bingley 
Clark, of McPherson avenue, was in the 
receiving party. The informal reception 
at the Woman’s Club was followed by 
a luncheon with covers laid for eight 


Mrs. George 


guests. 

Mrs. C. H: McCormack, of Chicago, 
who has rented the Langhorne residence 
at Cabanne and Goodfellow avenues, is 
doing some smart entertaining for her 
daughters, who are here with her for a 
month’s visit to the Fair. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward MaHinckrodt, 
of Vandeventer Place, are entertaining 
their nephew, Lieutenant Will Wiskott, 
of the Rhenish Infantry. 

Next Monday, May 30, will be given 
the famous ball at the German House 
for Miss Alice Roosevelt, who will be 
the guest of Miss Irene Catlin, of Van- 
deventer place, this week. 

Mr. Cullen Battles 
purchased a new summer home at Grand 
Trevis Bay, Michigan, and will go there 
early in June. 

Miss Maude Niedringhaus 


and Mrs. have 


is enter- 


























You can get right in the 
midst of the sun if you’re in 
the midst of a MacCarthy- 


Evans soothing Summer 
Suit. 

‘ ” 
And what a “raft of 


light weight fabrics we're 
showing! 

Soothing Serges in digni- 
fied blacks and blues; wafty 
Worsteds that run in solids 
and conservative combina- 
tions, including the fetching 
Gun Metal Grays; porous, 
airy homespuns in the pe- 
culiar hues given them by 


the Irish peasants who 
weave these cloths; cool 
Crashes that lay like a 


feather on you. 

But what good would any 
of them be if not backed by 
MacCarthy-Evans tailoring? 


MacCarthy-Evans Tailoring Co., 


High-Grade Tailoring. 
Medium-Grade Prices. 


816-820 Olive St. 


The Post Office is Opposite. 
Phones—B 300, and Main 2647. 






taining Mrs. R. B. Roosevelt. of Long 
Island, N. Y. 
hauses and other 
folks have vied with each other to en- 
tertain Miss Niedringhaus’ guest, whose 
husband is a cousin of the President. 

Mr. and Mrs. Le Grande Benedict are 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. F. D. 
Hirschberg, who gave a dinner party 
for them at the St: Louis Club last 
Friday evening. The dinner was fol- 
lowed by a reception to which more 
than one hundred of the most exclu- 
sive people of St. Louis were bidden. 

Mr. and Mrs. Byron Nugent, Jr., are 
the guests of the Byron Nugents, Sr. in 
Westmoreland Place. 

Among the prominent foreigners now 
in the city on a visit to the World’s Fair 
are Messrs. Christian Robert and W. D. 
Leupen. and Miss Elizabeth Klein. of 
Berlin; Doctor R. Coblenz and P. 
Stueklin, of Koeln, Sir James Bell, of 
Glasgow, Scotland; Mr. T. Vezey 
Strong, of London, and Capt. C. 
mari, Japanese naval attache, of Lon- 
don. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charless Cabanne will 
leave in a few days for their country 
home at Point au Barques, where they 
will entertain some of their St. Louis 
friends during the season. 

Mrs. Vincent de Messemy is the 
guest of her mother, Mrs. William Ga- 
resche, in Collinsville, Il. 

Mrs. Western Bascome 
guests Miss Mary Cobb, of New York, 
and Miss Anne Owens, of St. Joseph, 
Mo. 

Mrs. Huntington Smith and Mrs. 
John A. Ockerson gave a_ reception 
Wednesday afternoon in honor of Mrs. 
Ralph Lancaster Smith and Mrs. Bal- 
lard Smith, of Springfield, Mass. 


The George Niedring- 


society 


prominent 


Ta- 


has as. her 


Capt. and Mrs. Frank L. Ridgeley 
are entertaining Mr. William Barrett 
Ridgeley and his two daughters, the 


Misses Ridgeley. Mr. Ridgeley is Comp- 
troller of the Currency at Washington, 
1 a a 

Last Monday was “general reception” 
day among the society club women of 
the city. The fashionable boulevards 
were thronged with handsome equipages 
and women in gay summer attire afoot, 
who strolled from one house to another 
to meet the various receiving parties. 

In Vandeventer Place Mrs. Daniel 
Catlin held a large reception. Mrs. Cat- 
lin was assisted by her daughter, Miss 
Irene Catlin, Mrs. E. ‘S. Robert, Mrs. 
W. K. Bixby, Mrs J C Fletcher, Mrs. 
Edmund Wickham and Mrs. McKittrick 
Jones. The Catlin home now shelters 
as distinguished guest Miss Alice Roose- 
velt who is here for a round of gaieties 
to be given in her honor. 

Another Vandeventer Place reception 
close by was that of Mrs. J. Gilbert Chap- 
man, who had with her as her assist- 
Mrs. John Schroers, Mrs. B. J. 
Mrs. Stanley Stoner and 


ants 
Taussig, 
others. 
The hostesses of exclusive Westmore- 
land Place were Mrs. John T. Davis, 
with Mrs. Thomas K. Niedringhaus, 
Mrs. A. J. Knapp, Mrs. Norris Gregg, 
Mrs. Henry Meier and Mrs. J. A. 
Waterworth as her Mrs. 
Hudson E. Bridge, another Westmore- 
land Place hostess, was assisted by Mrs. 
Simeon Ray, Mrs. John Ockerson, Mrs. 


assistants ; 


The Mirror 


Ke. 


Mus, 
Wig 


The Old Style 
Bifocal Glass. 
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The Old Style | 
Bifocal Glass. 


Benjamin Franklin invented the first Bifocal or double-vision 
glasses—and since his time there has been no real improvement until 
Aloe’s introduced their new, patented “KRYPTOK” 


INVISIBLE BIFOCAL LENSES 


LIKE 


THIS 
| 


LIKE 


THIS 
| 


They combine a reading and a distance lens in a single frame 
without that annoying crack or line or any of the many faults and 
objections which heretofore existed in the old style bifocal or 


double-vision glasses. 
“Kryptok”’ 


Lenses are made exclusively by Aloe’s in the State of 


Missouri, and can not be obtained anywhere else. Ask to see them or 


send for descriptive circular. 


ALOE’S met. uruunmes 


513 OLIVE STREET. 
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ELEGANT ELECTRIC AND MASSAGE PARLORS 


FOR TREATMENT OF DISEASES BY 
ELECTRICITY AND MASSAGE 
MANICURING, HAIR DRESSING AND CHIROPODY 


Private Sanitarium, 512 Washington Ave., 


Woman’s Department, under Supervision of 
Dr.M . Harris. 


St. Louis, Mo. 


Men’s Department, under Supervision of 
Carl Frisk, late of Hot Springs, Ark. 





Oscar Herf, Mrs. William Trelease, 
Mrs. Benjamin Gratz and Miss Thekla 
Bernays. 

Mrs. George L. Allen of Westmore- 
land Place, was assisted by Mrs. Gouv- 
erneur Calhoun, Mrs, Frederick Crun- 
den, Mrs. Frank O’Fallon, Mrs. Edgar 
Tilton, Mrs. Hinman Clark and Mrs. 
Florence Wyman Richardson. 

In Lindell boulevard Mrs. Rolla Wells 
kept open house with Mrs. Edwin Har- 
rison, Mrs. George Steedman, Mrs. A. 
V. L. Brokaw, Mrs. Hanford Craw- 
ford, Miss Sarah L. Tower and Miss 
Isabella Wells in the receiving party. 

Mrs. George Castleman’s hospitable 
residence in lower Lindell boulevard, 
was an attractive spot about four o’clock 
in the afternoon. Mrs. Castleman was 
assisted by Miss Margot Postlewait, 
Mrs. D. M. Houser, Mrs. D. C. Nu- 
gent and Mrs. Ashley D. Scott. 

ab ab ab 

Smithkins—l came near losing my 
wife the other day. Brownkins—How’s 
that? Smithkins—She was going to sue 
me for divorce because I wouldn’t let 
her buy my shoes. Brownkins—How’d 
ye come out? Smithkins—Compromised 
by buying her a pair at Swope’s, the only 
shoe store, 311 N. Broadway. 

ab ok ab 

Dr. Seward Webb was one of a par- 
ty of friends who listened to some tall 
tales from a young braggart. Then 
Dr. Webb told a story of an adventure 
he had with a grizzly. It happened 


MISS BANKHEAD, 
34 W. 17th Street, New York City. 
Large, cool rooms, with private baths; convenient 


shopping; excellent home table. Refined parties for 
desired. References exchanged. 





in the Rockies, and culminated in the 
doctor being left defenseless on the 
edge of a high cliff, over which his 
rifle had fallen—and the bear only six 
feet away. When he had reached this 
point in his story, Dr. Webb paused, 
and appeared to have finished. Then 
the imaginative young man, who had 
been listening pop-eyed, broke in: 
“Well?” he said; “well?” Go on. What 
happened?” Dr. Webb, looking him 
calmly in the eye, replied: “The griz- 
zly devoured me.” 

Private John Allen tells of a Metho- 
dist preacher in Alabama who chanced 
not long ago to discover that his 
daughter was making use of the curl- 
ing iron. 

“Daughter,” solemnly began _ the 
clergyman, “I regret to find you given 
over to this vanity. If the Lord had in- 
tended that your hair should be curly 
rest assured He would Himself have 
made it so.” 

“Well, dad,” responded the girl, “He 
did when I was young. Now that I’ve 
grown up I suppose He thinks I can 
look out for myself.”—Rochester Her- 
ald. 











AMUSEMENTS 


repetition at the 
down-town theaters. “The Tenderfoot” 
is one of the most welcome. Last fall 
Richard Carle, the unctuous comedian, 
had great success with it at the Cen- 
tury. In New York he clinched the ar- 
gument for the musical comedy with a 
run of one hundred nights. and now he 
is at the Century again for a two weeks’ 
visit. In view of the opening of the 
World’s Fair and the many Mexicans 
here just now, most any of them may 
see a face familiar in “The Tenderfoot,” 
which abounds with vaqueros, cowboys, 
Chinks, peons and what-not. The fa- 
mous and rhymthical “Alamo” song is 
one of the gems of the musical comedy. 
The good workmen who were with it 
before are again in the cast, Richard 
Stanley, Charles Wayne, Henry Nor- 
man, William Bock, Agnes Paul, Ethel 
Alma Youlin, and Mamie 


ob 


The Grand Opera House closed its 
doors Saturday night after the most 
successful season this house has ever 
had since it passed into the controlling 
hands of Mr. Havlin. Manager Sheehy 
had not only the best bookings to choose 
from, but some extraordinary, high- 
class attractions. The unvarying cour- 
tesy with which patrons were treated, 
besides the quality of the entertainment, 
made it one of the most popular play- 
houses in St. Louis. 

4 

“Carmen” with Victory Bateman in 
the title role is the dramatic attraction 
at the Imperial Theater. Miss Bateman’s 
versatility in the dramatic art especially 
her foible for emotional parts, make 
Carmen a very desirable impersonation 
for her. In its dramatic form “Carmen” 
has not been seen here in a number of 
years. The company representing it is 
capable and evenly balanced. These re- 
vivals of old and standard plays by Miss 
Bateman are proving popular at the Im- 


perial. 
ak 
Next week “A Country Girl,” the mu- 
sical comedy brought over from England 
by the late Augustin Daly, has maintained 
itself on the stage in New York and 
elsewhere as a prime attraction. It will 
play a return engagement at the Olym- 
pic theater next week. 


ob 


Harry Jackson, formerly connected 
with Hopkins Stock Company in ‘St. 
and lately with “York State 
Folks,” which just closed an engagement 
at the Grand Opera House,has written a 
new play in which he and his talented 
wife Kate Jackson, will star in a few 
months. The play is entitled “What 
Women Will Do.” The title so im- 
pressed George Evans, the “Honey Boy,” 
that it moved him to write a song on this 
inexhaustible theme which he dedicated 
to Mr. Jackson with the privilege to in- 
troduce it at the first performance. Mr. 
Jackson is the author of “The Denver 
and other popular melo- 


In these days of 


Johnson, 
Ryan. 


Louis, 


Express,” 
dramas. 
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“The World Beaters” are the attrac- 
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Now we are ready, after obtaining from every authority of the Straw Hats that will prevail as the correct 
fashions throughout this summer. 

It is a wide choice of styles, the straight narrow brim for smart appearing dressers—fine 
straws at $1.50, $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4, $5 and $7. 
Dignified Milan Straws and Jap Mackintoshes, in soft hat shapes, just suitable for professional and busi- 
ness men, and other styles in more youthful dashing effects, at $2, $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4 and $s. 

Here is a special proposition—the correct shapes in fine split straws, pure silk band and Russian leather 
sweatband; these are $2 hats and never less. 


Our price will be $1.00. 


Werner. Bies. 


THE REPUBLIC BLDG., 
ON OLIVE ST. AT SEVENTH. 
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tion at the Standard Theater. “Frolics 
at the Fair,” “A Trip to St. Louis and 
Wonderland” are burlettas which make 
the visit of the World Beaters a World’s 
Fair affair. The olio contains a number 
of clever people especially Rogers and 
Hilpert, drill artists, Tom Waters, Ma- 
jor Nowak, the Liliputian comedian, 
Bohannon and Corey, Dorsch and Rus- 
sell, Max Gebhart and the Three No- 
dos, aerial performers. “The Hotel 
Flip Flap” is the closing burlesque of 
this up-to-date show. 


ob 


At Forest Park Highlands Col. Hop- 
kins presents one of the best appointed 
programmes of the season. Good gym- 
nastic acts such as Wilson and Heloise, 
Schenk Brothers and Nina Amors put 
on exhibition are not often seen on a lo- 
cal vaudeville stage. Agnes Lee Martyne 


is a delightful singer, whose voice be-- 


longs in grand opera, and Lew Hawk- 
ins is the best black-face fun-maker in 
the business. Staley and Birbeck were 
retained this week and add interest to 
the bill with their wonderful transforma- 
tion scene. In next week’s rester of 
vaudeville artists will be found Lew 
Bloom and Jane Cooper, who have a 
clever sketch called “A Picture from 
Life,” in which Miss Cooper does some 
quick changes; Falke and Semon, pre- 
mier musical comedians, and George 
Wilson, the minstrel, will give good 
musical numbers with just fun enough 
to arouse genuine merriment. The Four 
Nelson Comiques have vastly improved 
their acrobatic specialty so that it is now 
one of the most unique in the business. 
George Schindler is called the “human 
flute,” because of his whistling special- 
ty, and Libby and Trayer have a musical 
comedietta in “The Debutante,” in 
which pretty Katherine Trayer will be 
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Chemical Building, 8th and Olive St. 
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LARGEST AND HANDSOMEST 


RESTAURANT 


IN ST. LOUIS 
wt 
Three Large, Separate Dining 
Rooms and Several Smaller 
Rooms for Private Dinner 
Parties. 


rennin 
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Music by Vogel’s Orchestra Every Evening 











the debutante up-to-date. Many vaude- 
ville artists never before seen in St. 
Louis, will be found in the Highlands’ 
bookings this season. 


ob 


“LOUISIANA” AT DELMAR. 


Here are some of the principals and 
the characters they will impersonate in 
the Delmar Garden production of “Lou- 
isiana,” the gorgeous historical extrava- 
ganza which will open in the Delmar 
Theater Sunday evening, May 29. Every 
name in the list has to its credit pro- 
nounced successes on the lyric stage: 
....--Grace Lillian Walser 
Columbia ....-.-Maude Lambert 
Dixie ...eee..--Frances. Morton 
Brother Jonathan....Franklin G. Hill 
Davy Crockett ........Wm. G, Stewart 


Louisiana 


Pontiac ......Atherton Furlong 
The Teaeeler sox. <s00+ Will H. Sloan 
Miantonomah ........George E. Mack 
Latokah .....+-Charles A. Morgan 
Davy Crockett, Jr. ....Zelma Rawlston 
Marcello ......-Matilda Preville 
Napoleon ,asoseoee We P.. Sissons 
Josephine ....-Nettie Black 


The American Eagle..Charles Humfeld 
There are other principals in the com- 
pany, but inasmuch as th 





e list is so long Suburban Garden’s opening, according 


only those playing the most important 
parts are mentioned. The entire com- 
pany numbers 300 persons. 

This production of “Louisiana” will 
cost in the neighborhood of $100,000. 
Something like $10,000 has been ex- 
pended in remodeling the Delmar thea- 
ter, so that it is now as complete as 
any metropolitan playhouse in so far 
as the stage equipment is concerned. 

One of the many features of the pro- 
duction, which could not be done in a 
regular theater, will be the water ef- 
fects. A canal has been built all around 
the front of the stage. On this Indians 
and gondoliers will make their entrance 
and exits, while out of its depth, in cer- 
tain scenes, fountains will play. In the 
cascade scene the water will be utilized 
to reproduce the great World’s Fair pic- 
ture, when the water will be seen tum- 
bling down stage. As to the wardrobe, 
it is the richest and most extensive ever 
gathered for any similar production. 
Each member of the 300 in the company 
changes costume from three to five times 
during a performance. 
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SUBURBAN GARDEN. 
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to the management, was the most suc- 
cessful, in point of attendance, of the 
The grounds were filled 
afternoon and evening, and two big 
crowds enjoyed the vaudeville offering 
in the pavilion. The most interesting 
numbers on the bills are Doherty’s Poo- 
dles, Montgomery and Pear’s musical 
act, Fiske and McDonough’s “slum’s 
idyl,”’ and Loredo and Blake’s acrobatic 
turn. 

The remodeled scenic railway is one 
of the amusement features that proves 


past five years. 


popular as ever. 
de 

There is scarcely any doubt that the 
Jai Alai game, more correctly termed 
Pelota, will become as popular in St. 
Louis and other parts of the United 
States as it is in Spain or Cuba, for 
Americans already possess knowledge of 
a game which is an almost counterpart 
of it—handball. Pretty near the same 
skill and regulations are employed in 
the Jai Alai game as in handball. That 
it is deeply interesting, both to players 
and spectators, is quite evident, since the 
magnificent Jai Alai court has been 
opened, on De Baliviere avenue and 
Kingsbury boulevard, just two blocks 
from the DeBaliviere avenue entrance to 
the World’s Fair Grounds. Jai Alai has 
many fine homes in Cuba, where it is 
the great national game, but the house 
in which it has been installed in St. 
Louis surpasses all of them in point of 
size and conveniences. The court or 
fronton on which the game is played is 
210 feet long and 36 feet wide, the 
walls of which are of stone so laid as 
to present an almost perfect plane sur- 
face, and the floor is of concrete. As 
in handball courts, on the walls and 
floor are designated the “foul” and “fair” 
The building and the game’s 
outlay of 


territory. 
paraphernalia represent an 
$260,000. More than 100 expert players 
have been brought from Havana and 
leading places in Spain to introduce the 
game and play matches. The game may 
be played by two persons or by teams. 
Umpires determine any disputed points 
and if necessary permit the players to 
rest after a particularly close contested 
part of a match. The opposing players 
appear in uniform, so that they may be 
distinguished, and as the game pro- 
gresses score is kept, as at the base ball 
park, in view of the spectators. To 
gather a complete, comprehensive knowl- 
edge of the technique of the game, it is 
essential to witness the contests. The 
wonderful agility displayed and the rifle- 
like activity in which the ball is kept 
never fail to impress the beholder. The 
Jai Alai building is capable of seating 
6,200 persons. The price of admission 
to the game ranges from 25 cents to 
box seats at $2.50 each. 
ok hb ob 

Readers of the life of Napoleon I. 
cannot but be struck with the success 
with which the leaders of the Japanese 
have laid his maxims to heart. Here 
are a few of his sayings, “In war, the 
moral element and public opinion are 
half the battle;” “A thing must needs 
be done before the announcement of 
your plan;” “In war you see your own 
troubles; those of the enemy you can- 
not see. You must have confidence;” 





“Great battles are won with artillery ;” 
“T have destroyed the enemy merely by 
marches ;” and “Generals who _ save 
troops for the next day are always 
beaten.” The importance that he at- 
tached to the command of the sea may 
be judged from another of his say- 
ings: “Masters of the Channel for six 
hours, we are masters of the world.” 
—London Daily Chronicle. 

eh hb 

TO ASIZ 


Your beauty puts a barb into my soul, 
Strive as I will it never lets me go. 
My love has passed the frontiers of 

control, 
You are so fair and I desire you so. 


Others may come and go, they are to me, 
But changing mirage, transient, un- 
true, 
My faithlessness is but fidelity, 
Since I am never faithful, but to you. 


You are not kind to me, but many are, 
And all their kindness does not make 
them dear; 
It may be you deceive me when afar 
Even as always you torment me near. 


Yet is your beauty so divine a thing, 
So irreplaceable, so haunting sweet, 
Against all reason, I am fain to fling 
My life, my youth, myself, beneath 


your feet. 
Laurence Hope. 


ah cb 

An exchange tells a story of a coro- 
net who was called upon to hold an in- 
quest over the body of an Italian. The 
only witness was a small boy of the 
same nationality, who spoke no Eng- 
lish. 

The examination proceeded thus: 

“Where do you live, my boy?” 

The boy shook his head. 

“Do you speak English ?” 

Another shake of the head. 

“Do you speak French?” 

Another shake. 

“Do you speak German?” 

Still no answer. 

“How old are you?” 

No reply. 

“Have you father and mother?” 

No reply. 

“Do you speak Italian?” 

The boy gave no sign. 

“Well,” said the coroner, 
questioned the witness in four  lan- 
guages, and can get no answer. It is 
useless to proceed. The court is ad- 


journed.” 
ak eh ob 

“For the past few years walking-sticks 
have been more generally used by the 
gentlemen of the frock coat,” says the 
Sartorial Art Journal; “they will, how- 
ever, be seen on all occasions during the 
spring and summer sease*. The well- 
groomed man carries his walking-stick 
to business for s‘rvice all through the 
day. It would be quite impossible to say 
what style of handle is most favored. 
Each is good if not clumsy in treat- 
ment. Thoroughbreds carry the cane 
for service rather than to twirl in the 


hand.” 
eds nN ale 
F. Hopkins S-nith, ‘se author and ar- 
tist, told this mother-in-law yarn at 
Washington, D. C., the other evening: 


“IT have 
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lowest prices. 





Diamonds 


No more choice collection of diamonds can be found in Ameri- 
ca than we are showing; every stone is selected with skill ac- 
quired by .long experience, and we sell them at positively the 
We invite special attention to our 


Solitaire Diamond Rings 


Ladies’ and Misses’ ..... 
Gentlemens. ..0.65. cae 


F. W. DROSTEN, 


SEVENTH AND PINE. 











“Arrah, you're lookin’ very sad,” said 
Pat O’Hollihan, addressing his friend 
Denis, the other day. “Oi feel sad!” re- 
sponded Denis; “Oi’ve lost my mother- 
in-law. I tell you it’s hard to lose your 
mother-in-law !” “Hard!” exclaimed 
Pat; “b’gorrah, it’s almost impossble!” 
de oe ste 
WHAT WE ARE COMING TO 
In a few years we shall read epitaphs 
like this: 
Here Lies 
JOHN PITTSBURG SKIBO SMITH, 
Who Was Born in a 
CARNEGIE TOWN, 
Educated in a 
CARNEGIE INSTITUTE, 
Studied in a 
CARNEGIE LIBRARY, 
At the Age of Thirty He Became a 
CARNEGIE HERO, 
And Has Now Gone to be With 
CARNEGIE. 
—Portland Oregonian. 
a ok ob 
Representative Cushman relates that 
when President Roosevelt was in the 
State of Washington last year he had 
a most enthusiastic reception. At one 
of the gatherings an old frontiersman 
confided to Mr. Cushman that Roosevelt 
was the greatest man he ever saw and 
the greatest man who ever visited the 
Northwest. On being asked for the rea- 
son of his judgment, the man replied: 
“Why, Roosevelt is the only man I ever 
saw who looks worse than his cartoons.” 


ole oh ob 


A new Southern story is going the 
rounds, this time with the mountains 
of Virginia as the setting. A revivalist 
who was holding meetings there met a 
man and asked him to attend service 
that evening. The man refused to prom- 
ise, and the preacher said: “My brother, 
don’t you ever pray?” “Naw,” answer- 
ed the villager; “I carry a rabbit’s foot.” 

als ee oe 


“Jim,” an old colored retainer, had 


never been on speaking terms with 
truth. One day his mistress lost her 
temper, and _ rated him soundly. 


“Jim,” she said, “you have been on this 
place ever since before I can remember: 
and ever since I can remember you’ve 
been the most unmitigated liar I have 
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Don’t Forget That. 
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ever known. To my own knowledge, 
you've been promising these forty years 
past that you’d learn to tell the truth, 
but you never learn. Now, I want to 
know, once for all, will or will you not 
in one single instance, tell me the 
truth?” “’Deed, Miss Lizzie,” Jim an- 
swered, his head hung in shame “I'll 
try; but you mus’ ’member I was bo'n 
in dis fambly, and I ’spect I’se "herited 
some of de fambly traits.” 
eh eh 

When Daniel Sully, the “cotton king,” 
of a few weeks, was walking down Fifth 
avenue, the other afternoon, he was ac- 
costed by a business acquaintance with 
the remark: “Well, Sully, how goes 
things by this time?” “Oh, I’m on my 
feet again,” answered Sully, cheerfully. 
“What! So soon?” replied his friend, 
incredulously. “Yes; I’ve sold my 
horses,” replied Sully. 

ak ok 

“In India barbers rank high. So- 
cially they are the equals of the 
priests.” “Say, where do the poets 
come in over there?” “Same place they 
do here.” ‘“Where’s that?” “Among 
the illustrious dead.”—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 
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MUSIC 
FRITZI SCHEFF. 
Her sponsors must have destined 
‘rau Bardileben-Scheff for comic opera 
when they bestowed on her the magic 
name of Fritzi. Never was there a 
woman more fully equipped for a suc- 
cessful ‘stage career. The name cre- 
ates atmosphere—‘“Fritzi Scheff” redo- 
lent of short skirts, silken hose and 
French heeled slippers—she has a pi- 
quant, fascinating personality, a lovely 
voice, and a super-abundance of vivaci- 
ty. She sings well enough to be taken 
seriously as a vocalist if it were possible 
to take seriously anyone by the name 
of “Fritzi Scheff,’ and Mr. Victor Her- 
bert has given her several opportuni- 
ties in his “Babette” to display her gifts 
and skill. A florid waltz, a martial 
song, and a tuneful narrative, are the 
solos allotted her, then she has brilliant, 
effective work in several ensembles, es- 
pecially in the finale of the second act. 

Victor Herbert’s music is better made 
than most of its class, but he has not 
written another “Serenade,” nor even 
a “Fortune Teller.” There are several 
clever numbers, notably the capital finale 
aforementioned, and there is spirit and 
life—a short life, though—in the score. 

The fair Frau Fritzi receives valua- 
ble aid from Mr. Louis Harrison, who 
deies Mr. Harry B. Smith, author of 
“Babette,” and is genuinely funny; 
from Mr. Richie Ling, who is quite an 
ideal comic opera lover, and whose 
voice was never so good as it is at 
present; from Mr. Eugene Cowles, who 
sings vociferously, and from others: too 
numerous to mention. 

Costumer, scenic artist and electrician 
do their share to further Frau Fritzi’s 
interests, and a publicity agent of an in- 
ventive turn of mind materially assists 
in turning the eye of the towns folk up- 
on the lovely Viennese. 

abe ole ole 
PLEASURE SPOT AT THE FAIR 


at the World’s Fair 
should not leave the grounds until they 
have taken a trip through the German 
lyrolean Alps. The ride through the 
mountains with stops at quaint villages 
where the sweet-voiced Tyrolean sing- 
ers, warble their favorite songs, and 
where a cooling glass of beer or bracing 
drink of wine and the finest of edibles, 
daintily served, may be had is one of the 
great pleasures of the Exposition. There 
is besides an almost continuous concert 
by one of the finest and best of American 
Symphony bands. Altogether the Alps 
is one of the most interesting and com- 
fort suggesting spots in all the Fair 
Grounds. Here the outer and inner 
Man is cared for and after the most ap- 
proved methods. Don’t forget the Ober- 
ammergau Passion Play in the Church 
Building. The Alps and its restaurant 
are under the management of such well- 
known caterers as Tony Faust of St. 
os and August Luchow of New 
ork. 


he visitors 


os be 
Harry Lehr has once more achieved 
4 sartorial sensation. On entering a 
Philadelphia hotel, the other evening, he 
revealed a creation in shirt studs that 
10 rival can hope to emulate. Three 
studs he wore, large as the old-fashioned 


two cents, carved in black enamel, with 
a gold rim and a diamond cross in the 
center. Cuff buttons and waistcoat but- 
tons were chosen to match this chaste 
design. 

PREPARATION 


In spring the young man’s fancy turns 
to where 


The blissful summer holidays he'll - 


pass 

And radiantly shine in fashion’s glass 

Among the glittering throng of maidens 
fair. 

He cuts expenses that he may prepare 

To hook the pliant heiress from the 


mass 
Of budding beauty. Twelve per week, 
alas! 
This counter-jumping job is dark de- 
spair! 


Instead of good cigars and cigarettes, 
A corn-cob pipe he smokes with 
thoughtful brow, 
And vows free lunch is, after all, not 
bad. 
This sacrifice for love brings no re- 
grets— : 
He even feels a slight affection now 
Around the region of his liver-pad. 
—Eugene Geary in Judge. 
oe oo ae 
This story is told upon the authority 
of the New York Times: “There is 
in one of the departments in Washington 
a handsome and still young widow, who 
has made two matrimonial ventures al- 
ready, and is now engaged to a bache- 
lor business man of that city. A few 
weeks ago, a friend asked her when 
the wedding was to occur. ‘Oh, not be- 
fore next year,’ she replied. ‘But why 
do you have such a long engagement ?’ 
the surprised friend inquired. Tor a 
few moments the widow hesitated, and 
then replied: ‘I'll tell you the real rea- 
son, but you must solemnly promise 
never to repeat what I say.’ Of course, 
the friend, consumed with curiosity at 
the mysterious manner of the widow, 
promised as requested, and then told 
the story to all her confidential friends, 
which accounts for its appearance here. 
‘Well, you see,’ she said, ‘when my sec- 
ond husband died I had a fine monu- 
ment erected over his grave, and have 
since been paying for it on the instalment 
plan. I will not have it completely set- 
tled for until the early part of next 
year. Of course, you will appreciate the 
impossibility of my telling Harry and 
asking him to finish paying for it, and 
that is what I would have to do if we 
were married very soon.’ ” 
abs ae 
A preacher who went to a Kentucky 
parish where the 
horses was asked to invite the prayers 
of the congregation for Lucy Grey. He 
They prayed three Sundays for 
Lucy Grey. On the fourth he was told 
he need not do it any more. “Why,” 
said the preacher, “is she dead?” “No,” 
answered the man, “she won the Derby.” 
ee a ake 
Ricardo—“Some one stole the star bal- 
let-girl’s wrist-bag and it caused a dread- 
ful commotion.” Edwardo—How so?” 
Ricardo—‘“Why, it contained her cos- 
tume !”"—E-x. 


parishioners bred 


did so. 
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SPECIAL OFFERINGS THIS WEEK: 


HIGH-GRADE DRESSERS— 
Worth $32.00, now $24.50, Mirror beveled 34-28 in. 


BUFFETS— 


Mahogany Finish, worth $25 00, now $19 50. 


CHINA CABINETS— 


Golden Oak, Worth $30 00, now $24.50. 


DINING TABLES— 


Golden Oak, worth $18 00, now $14.75, 
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BENIGNA VENA 


BY 


MICHAEL MONAHAN 


A book made up of the Author’s darling opinions (for many of which he 
has filed the First Caveat) on divers literary themes and persons. 


Wherein he writes with a fine disregard of the bookish theoric laid down 


by Profs. J. J. Aristotle and Maverick Brander. 


And tries to speak out his 


honest thought according to the natural soul of him, without compliment to 


the Yammerers of Tradition and Convention. 
The writers treated are modern men with whom the Author has passed 


the best hours of his mental life—they lived, too, as well as wrote, and in them 


the world has still a living interest. 


BENIGNA VENA will be a hand-made book, the product of the 


famous 


PHILOSOPHER PRESS at Wausau, Wis., and will embody the finest results 


of artistic book-making. 


The edition will be limited to 500 copies; 


425 on English hand-made pa- 


per at $2.50 and 75 on Japan Vellum at $5.00. The binding will be the work 


of Henry Blackwell, of New York,—could more be said? All copies to be 


signed and numbered by the Author. 


Advance orders are now being booked— 


you need not send moncy until the wo rk is ready for delivery. 


THE PAPYRUS, 


Mount Vernon, N. Y. 





Mrs. Cobwigger—‘So your husband 
thinks his position in society is now 
secure?” Mrs. Newrich—“Yes. He is 
so sure about it that he has stopped hir- 
ing a dress-suit, and is having one made 
to order.” —Judge. 


“But surely,” protested the lately de- 
parted Boston girl, “you are not going to 
take me to the—er—infernal regions.” 
“Only for a few seconds,” replied the 
attendant spirit; “we must thaw you out 
a little."—Town Topics. 
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WOMEN POOR CHAUFFEUSES 


Lack of concentration is the most 
common failing of all among motor- 
women. If a woman cannot concen- 
trate in every-day things, she cannot 
concentrate when she motors. The 
weakness that causes a woman to read 
the same page of a book twice to get 
its meaning, that makes her ask an 
eager question about the detail of a 
story which one has just carefully ex- 
plained, that leads her mind a_ will-of- 
the-wisp trip around the hem of the 
conversation, is the same weakness 
which, in motoring, keeps her looking 
too long at an attractive bit of scen- 
ery, or turning her attention for a mo- 
ment wholly to something that has been 
said, or for a single instant lifting her 
hand from the brake. Generally speak- 
ing, a woman who is not a good listen- 
er will not be a good chauffeuse. She 
cannot concentrate. And, incidentally, 
that is why, if a woman has learned to 
do any one thing well, she is a better 
motor pupil. If she can play the piano, 
if she can play bridge, if she can paint, 
even if she can typewrite, she will, ten 
to one, be a good chauffeuse. It is the 
dilettante in motoring, as in most 
things, who is a failure. . 

Lack of concentration is another 
word for carelessness in motoring. 
Most of the motor accidents, it is trite 
to say, come not from defective ma- 
chines or too swift running, but from 
carelessness that is simply due to ina- 
bility to concentrate. This is a femi- 
nine fault more than a masculine. And 
suppose, after a smooth run, a corner 
is turned at the top of a steep grade, 
and a herd of cattle, or an inattentive 
pedestrian, or one of the thousand 
nightmares that lie in wait for motor 
people, confronts her. She will be 
startled by the danger that she must 
meet in the next few seconds; she will 
make a wild aim at the handbrake, but 
the handbrake is so fatally near the 
speed lever that it is the simplest thing 
in the world to miscalculate. Or if 
she has failed to notice that the robe 
has slipped over the pedals, she may 
have difficulty in reaching the one that 


cuts off the power. Any one of the 
mistakes will either cause a fatality or 
decorate a miracle. But if only she 


had realized when the car was bought 
that she could not concentrate, and if 
only she had let the car teach her how, 
fatality and miracle both would have 
been averted.—Outing. 
ak ab ek 
THE CAUSE OF THE ALARM 


An old lady was standing in the mid- 
dle of a knot of spectators at a recent 
local juniors’ football match. The ground 
was slippery, and the way the players 
slid to earth seemed to cause the dear 


old soul a great deal of alarm. At 
last she could restrain herself no lon- 
ger. Fixing her eyes on a fiery-haired 


youth, she cried loudly: 

“Johnnie lad! If tha tumbles, mind 
as tha doesn’d tumble back’ards rooad. 
When Aw wor mendin’ thi pants last 
week Aw forgeet to tek’ t’ needle eawt, 
an’ it’s theer yet!”—Tit-Bits. 

kk ak ab 

A New York clergyman was telling 

his Bible class the story of the prodigal 


The Mirror 


son at a recent session, and wishing 
to emphasize the disagreeable attitude 
of the elder brother on that occasion, 
he laid especial stress on this phase of 
the parable. After describing the re- 
joicing of the household over the re- 
turn of the wayward son, he spoke of 
one who, in the midst of the festivities, 
failed to share in the jubilant spirit of 
the occasion. “Can anybody in the 
class,” he asked, “tell me who _ this 
was?” A small boy who had been lis- 
tening sympathetically to the story, put 
up his hand. “I know,” he said, beam- 
ingly; “it was the fatted calf.” 
ke Qo oe 
SOCIETY'S MORALS 

The temperate, thoughtful and _ rea- 
sonable tone of a letter to the New 
York Jimes from one of its correspon- 
dents on “the moral condition of socie- 
ty” gives it a certain weight which let- 
ters of this sort seldom have ‘No ob- 
server of middle age can deny,’ he 
says, “that the wonderful increase in 
material prosperity, the astonishing dis- 
coveries made along a hundred roads 
of learning, and the general expansion 
of life, have not been followed, as we 
were once carefully taught to believe 
would be the case, by a raising of the 
moral standard in the public mind, but 
rather by-a distinct decline of that stan- 
dard. What man fifty years old, who 
has lived that fifty in New York City, 
can deny that, judged by the usual 
tests, the average theatrical play is 
broader, the favorite novel has less re- 
spect for the Ten Commandments, man- 
ners are not so polished, and, in fact, 
society is coarser and louder than it 
was forty years ago? When we seek 
to discover the cause of this deplorable 
condition, many men will give many 
reasons. But against two great sources 
of evil, though recognized, little seems 
to be done. From time immemorial 
stories and plays have had a _ tremen- 
dous influence on the human mind, and 
were the father of evil openly to man- 
age the campaign, he could hardly do 
more than is now being accomplished. 
Until recently, with some exceptions, 
it was the uneducated mind that was 
appealed to, by the gallant robber of 
the Bowery Theater, and the polite 
bandit of the dime novel. But now 
we have the gentleman burglar on the 
stage, and clever novels portraying all 
sorts of vice, to suit all sorts of tastes. 
The great effort seeming to be to go 
just as far as possible. The tremen- 
dous effect of written matter on the 
young is well known. Its power is al- 
most magical. No one entirely re- 
sists it.” 

abe obo ofp 

Two New York booksellers were rid- 
ing down town recently, and were read- 
ing “shop” gossip in the newspapers. 
A sporty-looking man sat just behind 
them. “Now, this paper,” said the 
first bookseller, turning to his friend, 
“places ‘The Virginian’ first, ‘Mrs. 
Wiggs’ second and ——” “Gentlemen,” 
interrupted the sporting man, eagerly, 
‘excuse me for butting in, but as I’ve 
followed this game for years I know 
what I am saying. That dope sheet 
you hold is a pure fake. There are no 
such horses running; take my word for 
i 
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HOMEWARD: SONGS BY 
THE WAY. 
By A. E. 


450 copies on Van Gelder hand-made 
paper, old style boards. 
Price $1.50 Net. 


II. 
THE BALLAD OF READING 
GAOL. 
By Oscar WILDE. 


950 copies on Van Gelder hand-made 
paper, old style boards. 
Price 50 cents Net. 


III. 
VIRGINIBUS PUERISQUE. 
AN ESSAY. 
By RoBEerT Louis STEVENSON. 


OTHER ISSUES IN THE 
VEST POCKET SERIES. 


I. FitzGERALD’S RUBAIYAT. 
II. SONNETS FROM THE PORTU- 
GUESE. 
III. SwrinBuRNE’sS LAUS VENERIS. 
IV. AES TRIPLEX AND OTHER Es- 
SAYS. 
V. NATURE THOUGHTS By RICH- 
ARD JEFFERIES. 


VI. AUCASSIN AND NICOLETTE, 
TRANSLATED BY ANDREW LANG 


The sertes ts bound in the following 
styles: 

Blue Paper Wrapper. $ .25 Net 
Limp Cloth ‘ " ‘ -40 Net 
Flexible Leather, Gilt Top .75 Net 
Japan Vellum Edition . 1.00 Net 





This new edition of Homeward: Songs 
by the way is based upon the belief that 
Mr. Russell has at last come in a meas- 
urable degree to his own. It is a fact 
that a very large proportion of his 
choicest lyrics are enshrined in this 
earliest volume. 

It is now put forth in 10-point old-style 
Roman type with original symbolic de- 
vice in red on title-page, repeated after 
colophon, and in such beautifully pro- 
portioned small quarto format cannot 
fail of attracting all who are interested in 
the finer lyrical results of the Celtic 
revival. 


Of the same sombre genre as The City 
of Dreadful Night, by another unhappy 
man of genius, 7he Ballad of Reading 
Gaol stands for all time as the latest 
and greatest of Wilde’s imaginary work. 

In The Lyric Garland Series this poem 
receives a dignified typographical treat- 
ment which its sinister beauty demands. 


Issued uniform with our other volumes 
in the Vest Pocket Series, Stevenson’s 
charming discourse on love, marriage, 
and the conduct oflife, will unqestionably 
appeal to his admirers the world over. 
It is a book peculiarly adapted to read- 
ing, whatever one’s mood or wherever 
one happens to be—whether at-home or 
on vacation—in health or the search 
for it! 





ALL BOOKS SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT 
OF NET PRICE 


THOMAS B. MOSHER 
PORTLAND, MAINE 








A COMPLETE CATALOGUE OF THE MOSHER 
BOOKS SENT FREE TO ALL WHO MEN- 
TION THE MIRROR, 





EXCLUSIVE SELLING AGENTS FOR ST. LOUIS ARE 
STIX, BAER & FULLER . 























2 COSMOS -# 


By ERNEST McGAFFEY 


The best work yet produced by this author. Photo- 
graph and autograph in each book. Price $1.25, pre- 
paid to any address. Send money by post-office order to 


Ernest McGaffey, Chicago, III. 























[Can Help 


any merchant or manufacturer 
increase his sales—I can get re- 
sults that are adequate to the 
amount spent. To increase busi- 
ness systematically is to increase it 
permanently. I can help you 
help yourself to more dollars, 
Won’t you hear my story? 
That doesn’t cost you anything 
—It’s my time against yours, 


| 


Harty A. Rodgers, 


Advertect, 


412 N. Broadway, St. Louis, 
Missouri. 
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WORLD'S FAIR 
IN A WATCH CASE 











The Real 20th 
Ocentury Novelty 


Micro-Fotoc. 


Something unique—a _watchcase, 
vest pocket panorama of the St. 
Louis World’s Fair. Contains views 
of over one hundred buildings, mag- 
nified a thousand times. Simple, 
compact—an interesting and lasting 
souvenir. Price $1.00. 

Liberal discount offered to agents 
and dealers. We want agents ev- 
erywhere. 

We also want to correspond with 
proprietors of Novelty Stores at 
Summer and Winter Resorts, with a 
view of supplying them with cases 
containing views of their particular 
locality in such quantities as may be 
desired. Address 


WORLD’S PHOTO-VIEW CO., 
510 Granite Bldg. St. Louis, Mo. 

















MONEY TO LOAN 


On Diamonds and Jewelry. 


CENTRAL LOAN OFFICE, 


204 N. FOURTH STREET. 


NEW DRESS FORM 

The newest dress form is such an 
individual affair that one need not stand 
to be fitted provided the tailor or cou 
turiere has one’s “mould” on hand. The 
first step toward the making of these 
forms is a rigid fitting. A pattern of 
stout muslin is prepared and adjusted 
perfectly to the figure. Every abnor- 
mality, every deviation from the line 
of perfection is taken note of, and 
when the fitter has finished her work 
all are reproduced ih the muslin model. 
The next step is the “moulding.” The 
patron puts on the corrected lining 
which is anointed with some stiffening 
preparation which dries very quickly, 
leaving a cuirass-like body which stands 
alone when doffed.. This is now cut 
exactly in half from the throat down- 
ward, and used as a mould upon which 
to fashion the papier mache form. The 
halves are united and a neat covering 
of sateen, challis, or even silk, hides all 
joinings from the eye, when the form 
is pronounced finished. Arms are op- 
tional, and very often omitted when the 
object is to reduce expense. When, as 
sometimes happens, both arms are alike, 
but one is supplied. 

A supplementary step with many cus- 
tomers is the acquiring of an adjust- 
able padded lining to make the figure 
symmetrical when great discrepancies 
exist between the two sides. It is cut 
so that the dimensions correspond, and 
after being drawn on the form is sub- 
ject to building up and paring off till 
the required perfection is obtained. This 
either serves as a hint to the garment 
maker, or a new one is made for each 
coat or gown and sewn into position 


bok oh 
MATCHING THE DOG 


“Have you something in brown to 


permanently. 


match this?” 

The clerk glanced up inquiringly at 
the tall woman, who held out nothing 
but a Pomeranian dog, which she was 
placing upon the counter. He held out 
his hand politely and questioningly. 

“This,” explained the woman, patting 
the little feathery dog. 

The man still held out his hand, a 
dazed look growing on his face. 

“T want a walking suit to match my 
dog,” the woman said. 

The sample barked and called the 
clerk’s attention to business. 

“IT am sure we can do it, madam,” 
murmured the clerk, glancing over the 
golden-brown of the dog’s coat. “He's 
just in the stylish color.” 

“I know, and that’s what put into my 
head the idea of having a suit to match 
him. A friend of mine has a black 
Pomeranian, and she’s got a black suit 
on purpose to wear with him. ‘The ef- 
fect is stunning, but I think mine will 
be more so. It is funny that his coat 
should be just. the yellow brown that 
is the rage this spring.” 

To be sure that she was getting just 
the right shade, the material and the dog 
were carried to the door into the strong 
sunlight. A perfect match sent the wo- 
man with face wreathed with satisfaction 
into other departments with her precious 
sample tucked under her arm. 
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PURITAN 


Doesn’t do anything but clean—but it 
does that perfectly; especially Kid 
Gloves, coarse and dainty Fabrics, 
Laces, Satin Slippers, Upholstery, 
Furniture, Shoes, Leather Goods, 


Straw Hats, Perspiration Stains, etc. 
Puritan is an absolutely odorless, non- 
inflammable paste, and never dries 
out. 

Sold by all conscientious druggists. 


Price, a quarter 


THE PURITAN CO., Mfrs.. 
ST. LOUIS. 
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ST.LOUIS WEST] BADEN. 


LOUISVILLE 
FRENCH LICK SPRINGS 


TICKET OFFICES 
OLIVE ano SIXTH VESTIBULED TRAINS LEAVE ST. LOUIS DAILY 
AND 9.30 A. M. 9.08 P. M. 2.05 A. M. 


UNION STATION. DINING CARS A LA CARTE 


F. D. Gildersleeve, Ass’t Gen’l Pass. Agt. ST. LOUIS, MO. H. C. Stevenson, City Pass. Agent. 





With a smile of accomplished pur- ston; “reminds me of a story they tell 
pose she left the shoe, hosiery and mil- about a New York drummer who died 
linery department. suddenly in an Atlanta hotel. The 

ele ole che coroner telegraphed to his firm, say- 

Congressman Livingston, of Georgia, ing: “Your representative died here to- 
expresses amazement at the cold-blood- day. I await your instructions.” In 
ed way in which Republicans consider a few hours this answer came back: 
; ‘Search his pockets for orders. Express 
his samples to New York. Give the 


body to a medical college.’ ” 


public questions. “They seem to re- 
gard every conceivable subject’ from a 


party standpoint,” says Mr. Living- 

















































rs ye ae ar: 





_— 


=) pee tea ses 


: — 
Tite tal 































































ad 


7 








THE STOCK MARKET 

Extreme dullness and featurelessness 
still characterize Wall street’s proceed- 
ings. In the last few days price fluctua- 
tions were of such narrow range as to 
make it vexatiously difficult for room 
traders to eke out their daily profits. 
What trading there is cannot be said to 
throw any satisfactory light upon the 
attitude of powerful interests. The stock 
that goes down a half point to-day goes 
up a quarter or a half point to-morrow. 
Occasionally some urgent selling makes 
its appearance in certain quarters, indi- 
cating that there are still a good many 
holders who are in anything but a rose- 
The bulk of trad- 
ing, however, is made up of professional 
operations. Neither bull nor bear has 
reason to glory much about the present 


ate or hopeful mood. 


situation. 

Closely considered, it may be said that 
there is less confidence among the bull- 
ish faction than there was four weeks 
ago. Late developments, the dubious 
trade outlook, the gold exports, falling 
railroad earnings, uninterrupted borrow- 
ing by large corporations, and the per- 
sistent apathy of the public, have com- 
bined to impair courage, to create sus- 
Former lead- 
they are 


picions, to weaken hopes. 
ers have retired to the rear; 
not disposed to make the speculative 
welkin ring with the enthusiastic shouts 
of bull mobs when investment demand 
is of small proportions and the real 
trend of things undiscoverable. At the 
present time the American people are 
not partial to a renewal of uproarious 
speculation. This is plain enough to 
be seen by the veriest tyro in matters 
of this kind. 

In the world of industry doubts are 
increasing rather than decreasing. 
There is hardly any line of trade that 
can be said to be particularly prosper- 
ous or strongly optimistic as to the 
future. Earnings are falling off. The 
decreases in railroad revenues furnish 
fairly reliable evidence that the ebb has 
set in. Bank clearances, also present 
good evidence to the same effect. It 
should become clear, by this time, to 
every one capable to do a little reason- 
ing for himself, that the liquidation and 
depreciation in security values since 1902 
was in anticipation of the very things 





‘‘Dimes Make Dollars” 


and the dollars deposited in 
our Savings Department at 
3 per cent. interest soon run 
into a good, fat “rainy-day” 
account. 

Open Monday evenings 
from 5 until 7:30. 


MISSISSIPP] VALLEY 
TRUST CO. 


FOURTH ¢ PINE STS.ST.LOUIS 
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which are now attracting our attention 
and nonplussing the stock speculator 
What 


they used to rumor and ululate, some 


as well as the experienced critic. 


time ago, in regard to tremendous fights 
between the “heavyweights” being the 
main causes of unpleasant doings and 
developments, was all nonsense and 
moonshine. Stocks went down because 
they had to, because the well-informed, 
high-standing interests were — selling 
their holdings, because the boom had 
collapsed and the lean period was ap- 
proaching. 

It is not believed by conservative 
authorities that the present situation is 
such as to warrant the harboring of 
really grave fears. ‘The lessening of 
business activity is sufficiently gradual 
to prevent dangerous jars and _ jerks, 
to give all cautious people plenty of 
time to adjust and strengthen them- 
selves. There is no indication, at this 
time, that anything like a serious de- 
pression need be looked for. No’ omin- 
ous failures have as_ yet 
Neither in the financial nor the indus- 
trial world does there seem to be more 
than sound, reasonable anxiety. 

Of course, no one can foretell what 
may happen in the trust regions, where 
top-heavy concerns are likely to find 
themselves in perturbative dilemmas in 
case of uninterrupted ebbing away of 
Neither is any- 


occurred. 


consumptive demand. 
body in position to give very optimistic 
explanations as to the loan inflstion in 
New York. That is a feature which 
may yet plague us a good deal at the 
most inopportune demand, In spite of 
the large reduction last week, the loans 
still stand above $1,050,000,000, or at a 
level out of all proportion to the sur- 
plus reserves, 

The gold exports have, 
been brought to a conclusion by a weak- 


apparently, 


ening in sterling exchange, and arrange- 
ments made with London _ banking 
houses. It is rumored in Wall street 
that fresh sterling loans have been con- 
tracted. This is important, if true, be- 
cause it tends to prove that the money 
market on this side is not yet “out of 
the woods.” 

Certain railroad and industrial cor- 
porations continue to add to their cap- 
ital stock. To conservative minds this 
would seem an ill-timed as well as dan- 
gerous procedure. This is no time to 
pump fresh water into already much- 
inflated capitalizations. There is no de- 
mand for untested, metaphysical issues 
of this class. The public does not want 
them, and the syndicates are, therefore, 
unable to dispose of them. ‘There has 
been entirely too much indulgence in 
the temporarily comfortable propensity 
to draw fat drafts on the future. There 
are several prominent railroad corpora- 
tions who may have occasion before a 
great while bitterly to rue the reckless- 
ness and imprudence of their present 
managements. If the depression in 
business should assume graver dimen- 
sions than is now thought likely, the 
offenders in re inflation tactics will be 
given a lesson on sound and unsound 
financiering that should last them for 
the rest of their lives. 

There has been a suspicious multipli- 
cation of small bank failures in this 
country lately. In the South and South- 
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JEFFERSON BANK, 
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Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in 
all parts of the world. 
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west and Northwest especially could 
this be noted. ‘lo what must we ascribe 
these unpleasant and suggestive fail- 
ures? Unquestionably to excessive, 
foolhardy speculation. In the North- 
west, the value of land has been too 
much advanced. Imprudent banks have 
been lending more than was or should 
In the South, it 


which 


prove good for them. 
was the gambling in cotton 
strained financial resources. In _ the 
Southwest, the suspensions may be con- 
sidered the direct consequence of pre- 
posterous and, in many cases, fraudulent 
promotions in the oil and agricultural 
regions. 

The water is slowly being squeezed 
out everywhere. What Wall street ex- 
perienced in 1902 and 1903, the rest of 
the country is experiencing now. Ret- 
ribution has overtaken the camp of in- 
flationists and fools. 

The process is doubtless very painful 
in many instances, but it has to run its 
In the end it should make for 

The vic- 
medicine.” 


course. 
a stronger and safer position. 
tims have to “take their 

There’s no escaping the bitter results. 
In every instance of inflation the con- 


HASKINS & SELLS 
Certified Public Accountants. 

No. 30 Broap STREET. New Yorx 
80 CoLEM4aN STREET. Loypow, E. C. 
CABLE ADDRESS “HASKSELLS” 
CHICAGO. CLEVELAND. ST. LOUIS 
PITTSBURG. 


LINCOLN TRUST BUILDING. 


ry ain 2815. 


TELEPHONES: IK KIN OCH, B. 1935. 





sequences can .be accurately foreseen. 
It could have been foreseen in the case 
of the United States Steel Corporation 
as well as in that of the land-boom in the 
Northwest two years ago. Under like 
conditions, the same cause always has 
the same effect. This is one of those 
old, homely axioms which giddy specu- 
lators should take special trouble hence- 
forth to imbed more deeply into their 
reeling minds. 
ah 

LOCAL SECURITIES, 

continue quiet in the local 
market. Price changes in the past week 
have been unimportant. Bank and trust 
company shares attract nearly all the 
attention that traders are willing to give 
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at present. The absorption of the Amer- 
ican Central by the Mercantile Trust 
Company has set many a-guessing as to 
the probability of further consolidations. 
The inquiry for shares is not urgent. 
It takes a good deal of persuasion on 
the part of brokers to secure orders. 

Commonwealth has_ risen several 
points. It was the most active issue in 
the last few days. Sales were made at 
264 and 265. Missouri Trust is steady. 
At this writing 118% is bid for it. The 
last sale was effected at 11834. Bank 
of Commerce is weaker; it is offering 
at 291. For Mechanics 270 is bid, 272 
asked; for International 205 bid, 210 
asked. Title Guaranty is offering at 7o. 
Mississippi Valley is firm; 332% is 
asked for it. 

United Railways preferred has de- 
clined some. It sold at 57% the other 
day. St. Louis Transit is neglected, 
with 1334 bid, 137% asked. United Rail- 
ways 4s are unchanged at 81%. 

Central Coal and Coke displayei some 
activity, sales making at 61% for the 


common. For the’ preferred 70% is 
asked. For National Candy first pre- 


ferred 70% is asked, for Simmons Hard- 
ware common 100. 

St. Louis Brewing 6s are selling at 
about 96%, Merchants’ Bridge 6s at 
11034. For Missouri-Edison 5s 99 is 
asked, with 98% bid. 

There is a fair demand for money at 
the local banks. Interest rates are un- 
changed at 4% to 5% per cent. Ster- 
ling is lower, the last quotation being 
$4.87. 

ach 
ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 

H. H. R., Pittsburgh, Kans.—Better 
keep out of Brooklyn Rapid Transit. 
Pay no attention to current tips. The 
occasional flurries in the stock thorough- 
ly artificial. Consolidation talk over- 
done. Nothing of the kind likely to 
take place in the near future. Any ad- 
vance in price will quickly come to an 
end. 

W. S., McLeansboro, Ill.—Let your 
International Power go. No use hang- 
ing on to it any longer. If you wish to 
continue in the game, buy something 
else of more palpable value. 

R. O. U.—Would hold trust com- 
pany stock mentioned. No reduction in 
dividend likely this year. Consider it 
entitled to a moderate advance. 

T. G., Tiffin, O—Would sell Mex- 
ican Central rather than pay assessment. 
Stock is overvalued, anyhow. It will 
require a hot bull market to make it go 
up anything like fifteen points. 

abe be 
A CITY FOR LITTLE PEOPLE 


About fifty midgets arrived in New 
York the other day from Europe, where 
they were picked up from a half dozen 
countries by an enterprising showman 
who has established a colony of lillipu- 
tians on Coney Island. With the midgets 
came a giant eight feet three inches tall. 
This wonderful assembly is to give op- 
eras, dramas and outdoor performances 
of all kinds. It is said that never before 
has there been such an aggregation 
brought together. Besides the midgets 
there has been gathered a curious col- 
lection of little horses, cows, chickens, 
dogs and a number of wild animals in 


which the phenomenon of arrested 
growth is presented. The houses and 
furniture provided for the colony are in 
keeping, and a little city of lilliputians 
with a fire and police department, a jus- 
tice court, etc., will perform their daily 
functions for the wonder and amaze- 
ment of the Coney visitors. 


ele le Le 

BABY FOR SALE IN IRELAND 

This notice is posted in a wayside sta- 
tion in Ireland: 

“If the gentleman who left a baby in 
a third-class railway carriage on the 
26th ult, does not claim the same within 
a fortnight it will be sold to defray ex- 
penses.”—London Tit-Bits. 

Le Bo Lo 

Flirting tends to the development of 
both soul and intellect, according to the 
belief of Dean Tufts, of the University 
of Chicago. “Coquetry,” he told the 
seniors during an address recently, “is 
a training of the abilities needed in ser- 
ious life. It is instinctive and not mere- 
ly an outlet for surplus energies.” Teas- 
ing was also considered by the professor 
in the light of a scientific advantage in 
maturing the mind. Tufts seems a 
worthy successor of the late lamented 


Triggs. 


ab bh 

Mrs. Burton Harrison, the novelist, 
whose husband died the other day, made 
in Washington recently this comment 
on the Russo-Japanese war: 

“The Russians,” some one said, “are 
bound to win. Consider how many more 
men they have than the Japanese.” 

“True enough,” said Mrs. Harrison. 
“But after all, you know, the main ques- 
tion is not so much which side has the 
most men when the war begins as which 
side has the most when it ends.”—New 
York Tribune. 

ab de 

Horace T. Eastman, the inventor of 
the locomotive pilot, said the other day: 
“This morning I was sitting in a drug 
store waiting to get a prescription filled 
when a young Irishman entered. The 
Irishman pointed to a stack of green 
Castile soap, and said: ‘Oi want a loomp 
o’ thot.’ ‘Very well, sir,’ said the clerk, 
‘will you have it scented or unscented?’ 
‘Oi’ll take ut .with me,’ said the Irish- 


man.” 
ah hb hb 


A small fortune—$5,000—a fine smoke. 
All for ten cents. Ask your dealer. 
ab ab ob 
“Are there clubs for women in this 
town?” asked the suffragist from the 
East. “Certainly not,” replied the gal- 
lant Westerner; “we can handle women 
without clubs.”—Chicago Evening Post. 
ale ob abe 
’Twixt optimist and pessimist 
The difference is droll; 
The optimist the doughnut sees— 
The pessimist the hole. 

—New York Sun. 
obs bs he 
Byjinks—“Time runs on, eh? Now, 
what makes Time run on?” Bjunks— 
“The spur of the moment. I s’pose.”— 

Houston Chronicle. 
eh be 
First Boarder—‘What’s that loud 
thumping noise in the kitchen?” Sec- 
ond Boarder—‘“It’s the landlady ham- 
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DeBALIVIERE AVE. 
SPANISH NATIONAL BALL GAME 


EVERY NIGHT AT 8:30. 


Saturday and Sunday Matinees at 3—WMatches and Quinielas Daily. 


THIS BUILDING 1S UNDER ROOF AND GAMES 
WILL BE PLAYED, RAIN OR SHINE. 








mering the steak and wishing it was the 
beef trust."—E-x. 
ch bb 

Skinflint—‘lf anything should happen 
to me, dearest, you will be all right. I’ve 
just insured my life.” “But suppose no- 
thing does happen to you?”—Life. 

Friend—“Tf your washerwoman 
charges by the piece it must be rather 
expensive.” Young Housekeeper—“Oh, 
no, she loses so many things that her 
bills are never high.’—New York 
Weekly. 

be he 

“Sonny,” said the good old man, I 
am surprised that you should tease the 
cat in that way.” “Why,” replied the 
boy, pausing in his inhuman work, “do 
yer know any better way ?”—Philadel- 
phia Press. 


Evenings, |5c, 25c, 35c, 50c. 


Imperial 25¢ Matinees Daily, 25 


Get the Habit. 
Next Sunday Matinee, May 29th and week. 
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Delmar Jockey Club. 


SPRING MEETING 
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Debutante Stake, Thursday, May 26. 


-RACES.. 
Union Jockey Club 


JOSEPH DUFFY, President 
P. J. CARMODY, General Manager 
RALPH TOZER, Secretary 


Union Ave. and Natural Bridge Rd 


Races commence at 2:30 daily, 
rain or shine. 


SIX RACES EACH DAY 


Finest Steeplechase course in the world. 
Suburban Line direct to grand stand 


Admission $1; Paddock 50c Extra. 


Twelve minutes from World’s Fair Grounds 


OPEN BOOKING 





Every Friday Ladies’ Day 


RACES—RACES 


# OLYMPIC # 
THIS WEEK 
FRITZI SCHEFF 
BABETTE 


Regular Matinee Saturday. 
NEXT SUNDAY 
AUGUSTIN DALY MUSICAL CO, 
IN 
A COUNTRY GI/RL 


Reserved Seats on Sale. 


# CENTURY # 


THIS WERK, NEXT SUNDAY, 


, Second Week of 
— RICHARD CARLE 


IN 
The Tenderfoot | The Tenderfoot 
Reg. Mat. Sat. 


Reserved Seats on Sale. 











SUBURBAN GARDEN 
Swept by Country Breezes. 
ALL THIS WEEK 
JIMMY WALL 
Fiske and McDonough, Montgomery and Pearl, 


Laredo and Blake, Doherty’s Poodles, 
adge Maitland 


M a 
FREE—ADMISSION TO GROUNDS—FREE . 





STANDARD 


The Home of Folly. Two Frolics Daily 
THIS WEEK, NEXT WEEK, 


The 


Cherry 
World 


Blossoms 
Beaters 


ai ~HIGHLANDS 
THE BIG PLACE ON THE HILL 
Most Popular Family Resort in St. Louis 


THIS WEEK 


WILSON AND HELOISE, 
Originators of the Tramplin Bar Act. 


LEW HAWKINS, 
Chesterfield of Minstrelsy. 


NINA AMOROS, 
Trapeze Performer in Novel Feats. 


SCHENK BROTHERS, 
Europe’s Greatest Head and Hand Balancers. 


AGNES LEE MARTYNE, 
Prima Donna Soprano, 


AND 
Special Attraction, 
Re-Engaged, 


STALEY AND BIRBECK, 


Introducing the Quickest and Most Complete 
Transformation Ever Seen. 


ADMISSION TO GROUNDS FREE 
Reserved Seats 25c and 50c. 


DELMAR 


GARDEN 
Will Open its Theatrical Season with 
LOUISIANA 
The Big historical Spectacular Extravaganza 
SUNDAY EVENING MAY 29. 


The Most Elaborate Extravaganza Ever Produced. 
It will be given with a 


COMPANY OF 300 PERSONS 
30 Principals — Chorus of 170 — 50 Children 


Outiacal 50 Pieces. 
THE ST. LOUIS PRODUCTION 


The Delmar Production of Louisiana will be the 
Feature of The World’s Fair. 


Every Evening at 8:15. Matinees Wed. and Sat. 
All Street Car Lines Transfer. 
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The Yankees’ 


ForEIGNERS in this country to view its wonders, 
among them the World's Fair, are amazed at the 
speed with which Americans travel; in fact many of 
them soon find themselves imitating the Yankee in 
this respect. They wonder that we work fast, walk 
fast. eat fast and sleep fast and think American 
pleasures are of the flash variety and not stable or 
lasting enough. At the World’s Fair every day it is 
a common thing to hear these comments of Euro- 
pean visitors who are accustomed to the more easy- 
going, studious, time-taking pace. American rail- 
roads puzzle them as much as anything else in the 
country. In this respect there is no doubt of Yankee 
proneness to travel fast. Americans like fast 
trains and the railroad companies have not ignored 
their wishes, despite the fact that it means enormous 
expense, for suitable equipment, new cars, road beds, 


rails, and engines. The Cotton Belt’s new fast train 





Pullman Sleeper of Cotton Belt Train. 


between St. Louis and Houston is a case in point. 
It is known as “The Texas train.” 

For more than two years the company had been 
preparing for such service. Grades were reduced to 
an average of about 27 feet to the mile, a lower 
average grade than any line running to the South- 
west. Curves were lengthened, new heavy rails 
laid, bridges renewed or strengthened and tracks bal- 
lasted. Over $5,000,000 was thus spent. Such was 
the foundation and it was well laid. Next came 
the motive power. It takes big engines to haul 
heavy trains at high speed. 85 ton engines capable of 
hauling a 10 or 12 car train 50 miles an hour are 
used in the Cotton Belt’s fast service. The speed 
of these trains is partially realized when it is 
known that the distance between St. Louis and 
Houston, or “St. Louis to tide-water’ is covered in 
271% hours. 


Fast trains are expensive luxuries. The cost of 
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Cotton Belt Route Chair Car. 


a modern high speed train runs up close to a hun- 
dred thousand dollars. Between St. Louis and 
Houston the Cotton Belt is obliged to maintain four 
complete trains to equip the service. Near four hun- 
dred thousand dollars of equipment is what it 
means to “put on” a new train of this class. 

Fast trains are generally limited to a certain num- 
ber of cars. The usual number is six. The Cotton 
3elt’s fast service for example, is made up of bag- 
gage car, day coach, reclining chair car, two Pull- 
man sleepers, and a dining car. This is about the 
average make up of a limited train. Limited trains 
are so-called by reason of being limited to a certain 
amount of equipment, or number of cars. Limited 
trains do not as a rule haul extra or private cars. 

Persons not accustomed to regular traveling are 
often astonished at the luxuriousness of modern 
railway equipment and the constant improvements 
being made. 

Day coaches of the Cotton Belt standard now re- 
semble in interior and exterior finish the standard 


Pullman of a short while back. These coaches are 





Cotton Belt Route Dining Car. 


Swift Pace 


strongly built, handsomely decorated, and equipped 
with the new high back seat, almost equal in com. 
fort to the Pullman seat. In the construction of the 
chair perhaps a greater effort is made to insure the 
largest measure of comfort to passengers. Chairs 
recline at almost any angle. Ample smoking and 
lounging-rooms for gentlemen and _ toilet-rooms for 
ladies are at either end of the car. Marble top wash- 
stands, nickled plumbing, and bevel glass mirrors 
add effectively to surroundings. Chair cars in Cot- 
ton Belt’s fast service are supported by the standard 
Pullman 6-wheel truck, insuring easy riding. 
Pullman sleeper construction has not changed 
materially except, perhaps, that the newer cars are a 
little bit finer than their predecessors. In the more 


recent product of the Pullman shops the cars are 
noticeably plainer in interior finish, giving, if pos- 
sible, a more elegant tone. Simplicity is encouraged 
on sanitary grounds. Sleepers in the Cotton Belt’s 


new service are noticeable for the absence of some 





Cotton Belt Route Day Coach. 


of the excessive drapery as well as carved and fret 
work effect. The innovation is rather pleasing. 

Dining-cars do not necessarily come last, although 
they are frequently carried on the rear of the train. 
No train is now complete that has not a well ordered 
dining service. So great has been the progress in 
dining-car service that the traveling public nowadays 
demand much the same service as they are accustomed 
to at first class hotels, cafes and clubs. 

Dining-cars in service on Cotton Belt trains com- 
fortably seat 24 persons at a time. A corps of from 
five to seven people is required to perfectly handle 
a dining-car. Beautifully decorated china, silver- 
ware of artistic pattern, and snowy linen supply a 
charm to the dining service. 

Seemingly one of the marvels of railway travel is 
that one may be whirled across the country at great 
speed, surrounded by every comfort and convenience, 
even to regaling himself with the choicest — steak, 
chop or roast that the most fastidious epicure would 
fail to criticise. Such at least is service offered by 


“The Texas Train.” 
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A BEAUTY BOOK 

The portraits of more than one hun- 
dred and fifty American women are con- 
tained in the newly compiled “American 
3eauty Book,” which is said to be one 
of the most luxurious volumes yet pro- 
duced in America. The most expensive 
edition (limited to twenty-five copies) 
sells for five hundred dollars, and the 
cheapest at twenty-five dollars. A jury 
of six prominent artists selected the pic- 
tures. The women whose portraits ap- 
pear are the following: 

Mrs. John Allen of Lexington, Miss 
Eliza Duncan, Mrs. John Jacob Astor, 
of New York; Miss Ava Willing, of 
Philadelphia; Miss Alice Babcock, of 
New York; Miss Helen Barney, of New 
York; Mrs. Frederick Beach, of New 
York; Miss Camilla Moss, Mrs. Cort- 
landt Bishop, of New York;. Miss Amy 
Bend, Miss Alice Blight, of Philadel- 
phia; Miss Eleanor Bosher, of Rich- 
mond; Mrs. Reginald Brooks, of New 
York; Miss Phyllis Langhorne, of Vir- 
ginia; Miss Gwendolyn Burden, of New 
York; Mrs. A. Cass Canfield, of New 
York; Miss Josephine Houghtaling, of 
Chicago; Mrs. Royal Phelps Carroll, of 
Maryland; Miss Marion Langdon, of 
New York; Mrs. William E. Carter, of 
Philadelphia; Miss Lucille Polk, of Bal- 
timore; Miss Alice Castleman, of Louis- 
ville; Mrs. Samuel S. Chauncey, of New 
York; Miss Alice Carr, of Louisville; 
Mrs. Henry Clews, of New York; Miss 
Lucy Worthington, of Kentucky; Mrs. 
Henry Clews, Jr., of New York; Miss 
Louise Morris, of Baltimore; Mrs. Les- 
lie Cotton, of New York; Miss Marietta 
Benedict, Miss Gladys F. Crosby, of Col- 
orado; Miss Nina F. Crosby, of Colo- 
rado; Miss Violet Cruger, of New York; 
Mrs. John de Forest Danielson, of Bos- 
ton; Miss Pauline Root, Miss Anna 
Dodge, of New York; Mrs. Anthony 
Drexel, of Philadelphia; Miss Margarita 
Armstrong, of Baltimore; Mrs. John R. 
Drexel, of New York; Miss Alice Gor- 
don Troth, of Philadelphia; Mrs. Elliott, 
of New York; Miss Sallie Jeannette 
Hargous, Mrs. Walter Farwell, of Chi- 
cago; Miss Mildred Williams, of Wash- 
ington; Miss Sylvia Fox, of Philadel- 
phia; Mrs, Charles Dana Gibson of New 
York; Miss Irene Langhorne, of Vir- 
ginia; Mrs. George Gould, of New 
York; Miss Edith. Kingdon, Miss May 
Handy, of Richmond; Miss Mary Mere- 
dith Hare, of New York; Mrs. C. W. 
Hargens, of Hot Springs; Miss P. Car- 
ley, of Louisville; Mrs. Oliver Harri- 
man of New York; Miss Grace Carley 
of Louisville; Mrs. Barkie Henry, of 
Philadelphia; Miss Alice Belknap, of 
Washington; Mrs. Ellis Hoffman, of 
New York; Miss Sibyl Sherman, Mrs. 
Charles Hyde, of New York; Miss Edith 
Godfrey, Miss Eleanor Jay, of New 
York; Miss Martha Johnston, of Ma- 
con; Mrs. Foxhall Keene, of New 
York; Miss Mary Lawrence, Mrs. 
Ladenburg, of New York; Miss 
Emily Stevens, Mrs. James Lanier, 
of New York; Miss Harriet Bishop, 
Mrs. George Law, of New York; Miss 
Alga Smith, Mrs. Prescott Lawrence, of 
New York; Miss Catherine Bulkley, 


Mrs. William B. Leeds, of New York; 
Miss Nonnie Stewart, of Cleveland; 


Miss Daisy Leiter, of Washington; Mrs. 
Charles Lesher, of Lexington; Miss 
Daisy Stiles, Mrs. Jay Lippincott, of 
Philadelphia; Miss Camilla Hare, of 
Washington; Miss Maude Livingston, 
of New York; Mrs. George Cabot 
Lodge, of Washington; Miss Elizabeth 
Davis; Mrs. Philip Lydig, of New 
York; Miss Rita de Alga de Acosta; 
Mrs. Clarence Mackay, of New York; 
Miss Katherine Duer, Mrs. Charles Mar- 
shall, of New York; Miss Josephine 
Lenox Banks, Mrs. Peter Martin, of 
New York; Miss Eleanor Winslow, of 
Boston; Miss Hazel Martyn, of Chi- 
cago; Mrs. Stanley Mortimer, of New 
York; Miss Elizabeth Hall, Miss Eliza- 
beth Morton, of New York; Mrs. Ral 
Parr, of Baltimore; Miss Laura Jenkins, 
Mrs. Benjamin C. Porter, of New York; 
Miss M. L. Clark, of Connecticut; Mrs. 
Edwin Post, of New York; Miss Emily 
Bruce Price; Mrs. Edmund Randolph, 
of New York; Miss Isabella Carter, of 
Philadelphia; Miss Frances Redfield, of 
Albany; Mrs. Oakley Rhinelander, of 
New York; Miss Edith Sands, Mrs. 
Moore Robinson, of Philadelphia; Miss 
Aileen ivers, of San Francisco; Mrs. 
Burke-Roche, of New York; Miss Fran- 
ces Work; Miss Cynthia Roche, of New 
York; Miss Alice Roosevelt, of Wash- 
ington; Miss Nathalie Schenck, of New 
York; Mrs. Langhorne Shaw, of Vir- 
ginia; Miss Nancy Langhorne, Mrs. Lor- 
illard Spencer, of New York; Miss Car- 
oline Berryman, Mrs. Rosamond. 
Street, of New York; Mrs. Lee Tailer, 
of New York; Miss Marie Sterling, of 
Baltimore; Mrs. Hobart Chatfield-Tay- 
lor, of Chicago; Miss Rose Farwell, Mrs. 
Edward Thomas, of New York; Miss 
Lina Lee, of Louisville; Mrs. William 
Thompson, of New York; Miss Edith 
Blight, of Philadelphia; Miss Mathilde 
Townsend, of Washington; Mrs. Jesse 
Tyson, of Baltimore; Miss Edythe John, 
Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt, of New 
York; Miss Grace Wilson; Mrs. Richard 
Wallach, of Warrenton; Miss Edith 
James, of Washington; Mrs. Thomas 
Wanamaker, of Philadelphia; Miss Mary 
Lowber Welsh, Mrs. Frederick Watriss, 
of New York; Miss Sara Thompson, of 
Philadelphia; Miss Elsie Whelen, of 
Philadelphia; Mrs. Norman Whitehouse, 
of New York; Miss Vira Boarman, of 
New Orleans; Mrs. Payne Whitney, of 
New York; Miss Helen Hay, of Wash- 
ington; Mrs. Henry P. Whitney, of 
New York; Miss Gertrude Vanderbilt ; 
Mrs. Joseph Widener, of Philadelphia; 
and Miss Ella Pancoast, of Boston. 

eh oh cb 

When passing behind a street car look 
out for the car approaching from the op- 
posite direction. 


abe ab 
AFTER THE EVENT 


Blanche—“Tell me, Florence, how 
Frank happened to kiss you.” 

Florence—“It was kinder funny. You 
see, Frank asked me if I was fond of 
kissing. I didn’t like to show my ignor- 
ance, so I said: “Oh, yes, awfully fond 
or i. 

Blanche—“‘And then?” 

Florence—“Then he kissed me. But 
*tween you and me, Blanche, my answer 
was right after all.’—Boston Transcript. 
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Big Four, Lehigh Valley 


Through Sleeper Daily, Leaves St. Louis 


Knickerbocker Special, 12:00 Noon 


for NEW YORK, Runs on BLACK 
DIAMOND EXPRESS ast of 
BUFFALO, Rate $22.00. 


Ticket_ Office, Broadway and Chestnut 
and Union Station. 

























































SPOOL SILK 


Is the Strongest and Smoothest Silk Made. 


Corticelli and Brainerd & Armstrong 


WASH SILKS 
are Lustrous and Fast Colors. 2 Demand these Brands. 
Avoid imitations and their annoyances. 




























= Pe 















“The Sphinx of the Twentieth Century.” 


ASIA AND 
THE CHINESE EMPIRE 


Comparatively few people are fa- 
miliar with the Chinese Empire as it 
exists to-day. In view of the con- 
stantly growing Oriental commerce 
of the United States, everyone should 


become familiar with the Chinese 
Empire. The 

NEW YORK CENTRAL'S 
“Four-Track Series” No. 28 gives val- 


uable statistics and information re- 
garding the Flowery Kingdom, and 
contains a new and accurate map in 
colors. 

A copy of No. 28, ““A New Map of Asia and 
the Chinese Empire,”’ sent free, on receipt of 
seven cents in stamps by George H. Daniels, Gen- 


eral Passenger Agent, New York Central Rail- 
road, Grand Central Station, New York. 
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Eastern Cities 


Cax<~, 


LOWEST RATES 
BEST SERVICE. 





INFORMATION CHEERFULLY GIVEN 





ED. KEANE, 
Ass’t. Gen’l. Passenger Agent, 
04 North Fourth, ST. LCUS 
























“3 my Ss y 
LA magazinen: 
deveted to travel <2’ 
fiction and kindred * 
subjects=beautifully ®: 
illustrated. Published | 
every monthandsold 

te lovers of 900d literature —— for 
one dollar a year or ten cents a copy-on 
all trains and news stands. Three months trial, 2S¢¢s 


dravel Publishing? Ce. St Louis: 


dee a decor : 
Mew 18 Capo Cay ond Look thatae S04 Month? 
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N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 


Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 











Wa. Schaefer, 


Proprietor. 
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An 


Chic.-K. C. 
& S. W. Limited 





C.M. & St. Paul 











California 


WITH EYES WIDE OPEN 
That's the way to travel, if you would 
profit by it ... On the Santa Fe, going 
to California, are peaks miles high, and 
canyons a mile deep; rainbow-colored 
petrified forests, ages old; nomadic 
Navajos and home-loving Pueblo 
Indians; painted deserts and oases of 
tropical verdure ... Seen on no other 
The California Limited runs through 
this southwest land of erichantment daily, 
between Chicago, Los Angeles, San Diego 


and San Francisco. Visit Grand Canyon of 

Arizona en route. ee ae tag a 

Our illustrated booklets, mailed free, will help 

you rightly plan a California tour. Address 

General Psenese Office, Atchison, Topeka 

& Santa Fe Railway, pan wah ae 
Fe 


S 2m t s 

















THEFor LIQUOR DRINHING, MORPHINE THE 
CETEY au narcotic Drug Using, Nourasthenia, Tobacco and Cigarette Addictions eeley 
DR, J. E. BLAINE, Physicien and Manager 

oR UPC 2801-3-5 Locust Sr., Sr. Louis. Bell Phone, Beaumont 450 @@ Ue 


HOME TREATMENT FOR TOBACCO AND NEURASTH“NIA 





BOOKS AND MAGAZINES, 


The Day of the Dog, McCutcheon, 
$1.20; By the Fireside, Wagner, $1; The 
Viking’s Skull, Carling, $1.20; All’s 
Fair in Love, Sawyer, $1.20; The Ad- 
mirable Tinker, Jepson, $1.20; The Gor- 


CARMODY’S 
> 
don Elopement, Wells and Taber, $1; 


213 N. Eighth St. 
The Woodhouse Correspondence, Rus- 
FINEST LI UO sell and Sichel, $1; The Yoks, Miller, 
$1.20. A complete line of April maga- 


zines now on sale at 
THAT’S ALL. JETT’S BOOK STORE, 


806 Olive Street. 








1904 


The “True St. Louis 
World’s Fair Line.” 


tLES 
INUTES 
ONE Y 


Saved via the I. @G.N. 






100 to 200 Miles 


Shortest 
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4 to 8 Hours 
Quickest 


From Texas 








Watch for our announcement 
extraordinary. 


D J). PRICE, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent. 


L. TRICE, 
2d Vice-Pres. and Gen’] Mngr. 


“The Texas Road.” Palestine, Texas. 





PITTSBURG, PA., 


--~-AND-—— 


YOUNGSTOWN, 0. 


In Through Sleeper Via 


Big Four Route 


ERIE R. R. 


Pittsburg and Lake Erie | 


TICKET OFFICES; Broadway and Chestnut, 
Union Station. 
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COLORADO.UTAH «np 


be 
| S PACIFIC COAST 7 


5 


ELECTRIC 
LIGHTED 
TRAINS 


co 
| St. Louis Ticket Office, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Streets. 
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ANY WAY YOU READ IT, 
IT SPELLS ALTON, 


AND ALTON SPELLS: 


LNSAS C 


GOOD RAILWAY. 


cA 
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es ; 


UXURIOUS TRAINS. 
RACK OF STEEL. 
NLY WAY. 


O DUST. 
| ORM oman 1641 HOH bona eocsrepeN Trost lool lal ener taaiimneliatieadd 


SOUUNNG AUNUOGUEEECUUOUAHROO AHUEOUUOHUGHOUOEEOED HUOQ SNEED PROODORSOOGRODOGNDBE CUDDLE 
eM Hun.unuenonnesnvavensnonanenoessenouasensovenennanensvnnenae® 





Best Passenger Service in ONLY LINE TO WORLD'S FAIR MAIN ENTRANCE 


Mlustrated Folder Sent Free on Application 
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St. Ann’s Maternity Hospital, 


‘ MKR A ; Centh and O'Fallon Streets, ° $t. Louis, Mo. 
i - Mita CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF CHARITY. 

513 PINE ST. ” ‘aia E> This institution is open over fifty years. Those conducting it have vast experi- 
ence. There are private rooms and wards. Terms moderate. Private room patients 
can have their own physicians. Arrangements can be made for the care of infants. 

“No Trouble to Answer Questions.” For further information apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 

Write for Resort Pamphlet and New TELEPHONE : Kinloch D 1595. 

Book on TEXAS—Free. 


sans ME. ES OOK S (ee) ROEDERS BOOK STORE 


DALLAS, TEXAS. 







































. a - 
REPLI ° 


Bie Rhee 
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KATY FAIR SPECIAL 
A New Train To Texas 


Leaves St. Louis at 9:15 a. m. Daily 








Beginning June 5th 


A Companion Train to 


“THE KATY FLYER” | 


Through Sleepers and Chair Cars 


ieee. 




















to Dallas, Ft. Worth, Waco, 
Houston, and San 


Antonio. 





NO CHANGE OF CARS OR ROUTE 
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The Greatest System 
of Transportation in America 
is composed of 


“Big Four Route’ 


NEW YORK CENTRAL, 

BOSTON & ALBANY, 

LAKE SHORE, 

PITTSBURGH & LAKE ERIE, 
ERIE R. R., 

CHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY. 





After Baby Comes 


there is nourishment for both convales- 
cent mother and bag. child in 


MaliNichine 


TRADE MARK. 


It is an already digested food easily 


These lines operate 


MANY FAMOUS TRAINS 


over 


SMOOTHEST ROADWAYS 


arp: och { Nam retained by the most delicate stomach. 
canine pos  aaahiend ENHEUSER a2 | lt restores health and strength—supplies 
LARGEST CITIES atc sa ~~ nutriment needed—builds flesh and 
tn rm (tissue. 
AMERICA 4A real malt extract—not an intoxicant; 


““eea CONtains less than 2 Z of alcohol. 
All druggists sell it. Prepared by the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass: n 


St. Louis, U. S. A. 


Connection with all Steamship Lines to and from New 
York, Boston, Baltimore, Philadelphia and Norfolk 











TICKET OFFICE 
Broadway and Chestnut 
W. P. DEPPE, 
CHIEF ASST. GEN’L. PASS. AGENT. 
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